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PROLOGVE. 


Ew Playes,and At iy denheads, are neare akin, 
Much follow A both, for both much mony g yn, 
1fthey ſtand ſouud, and well. And a good Play 

(W hoſe modeſt Sceanes bluſh on his marria gt day, | 


HA nd ſhake to looſe his bonowr ) is like hir 
That after holy Tye and fi c(f aights ſtir 
Yet ſtill is Mode ſhe, and ftill retai nes 

More of the maid to ſighi, than Hushands pain es; 
We pray eur Play maj le ſo; Hor I #06 ſare 

It has a noble B reeder, and a pure, 

A learned, and 4 Pact never went 

Morc famous jet swixet Po and (i ver Trent. 
Chaucer (of all admir dhuhe Story gives, 
There conſtant to Eternity it lryes ; 

If me les fall the Nebleneſſe of this; - 
And the fi ow this child begre,be a hiſſe, © 


How will it ſbake the bones gf that good man, 

And make him cry from under gronud,O fas 

From me the witles chaffe of ſuch a wrigbtes{lighter 
That blaſtes my Baues, and my fam'd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood? This i the feare we bring; 
For to ſay T: ruth it mate an zadteſſe thing, 

And too ambitious tt aſpire Fein 5 oo 
Welte as we are, anda 7 
In this deepe water, D 
Tour helping hands, d 
And ſomething dos 


Sceancs thou: h below: 4 " AY at appeare 
Worth two hours ape e. 2 ſleepe - 
Content to you. If this play doe not keepe, 

A little dull time from us, we perceave 


= 


| Our boſſes fall fothicke we muſt meds leave.” 
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AA us Primus. 
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Sete Hymen with a Torch burning : a Boy, in a white 
Robe befor feng ing and ftrew = : ties Hymen, 
a Nimph,encompaſt is her Treſſes, bearing a wheaten Gar- 
land. Then betweene rwo other  N jrmpbs with 
wheatan Chaplets on their header. Then Hipolita the Bride, 
leadby Theſeus, and auot her holding a Garland over her 
he ad(her Treſſes likewiſe hanging.) Le, ber Emilia ho- 
ding up her Traine. 

The So Alu ſi kts | 


Oſes their ſharpe 2 being gon, 
Nt royal in their [mels alone, 


d& But intheir hew, 

Aſaiden Pinckes ef odour fain, 
Dazzes ſmel-leſſe,yet moſt quaint 

And ſweet Time true. 


Prom-roſe fir ll; borne, child * Ver, 
Merry Spring time. Herbinger, 

With her gels dimme. 

Oxl/ips,on their Cradles growing, 
CHary- eldion death bed; _— 
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Al deere natures children: ſweete- 2 

Ly fore Bride and Bridegroowe! feete Strew 

Bleſſing their ſence, | | Flowers, | 

Mot an angleofthe aire, * 

FN Bird mclodiou, or bird faire, 
I. S 40 fe . hence, 


I ©. The Crow the flanndron ( uckoe, nor 
= | | The boding Raven, nor Clengh hee 
S Ner . hattring Pio, 
Hay on our Bridchouſe pearch or ſing, 
Or with them any diſcord bring 


Zu. from t fly. 


Enter 30 © nent; in Blacke with vailes ſtaiud with up 
rial Crownes,The 1. Lneens fe als downe at the foore of 
7 heſeus; Ihe 2. fals downe at the foote of Hypolita, The 
3. before Emilia. 
1. Qu. For pitties lake and true gentilities, 
Heare, and teſpect me. | ” 
2. Au. For your Mothers ſake, | 
And as you wiſh your womb may thrive with faire ones. 
? Heare and reſpeR me, | 
= 3. Ax. Now for the love of him whom Jove bath markd 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 3 
Of cleere virginity, be Advocate Mi 4 
For us, and our diſtrefles: This good deede A | 
Shall raze you out o'th Booke of Treſpaſſes = e: 
All you are ſet downe there. 
7 he ſeus. S ad Lady iiſe. 
. Hype. Stand up. 
1 Emil. No knees to me. 
| What woman [ may ſteed that is diſtreſt, 
Does bind me to her. 1 
Theſ. What's your requeſt? Deliver you for all. 
I, Q. We are 3 Quecnes, whole Soveraignes fel before 
The wrath of crvell Creon; who endured | 
The Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Kighte, 


And 


And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feitds of Thebs, + 
He will not ſuffer us to burne their bones, 
To urne their aſhes,nor to take th offene 
Of mortall loathſomenes from the bleſt ee 
Of holy Phebm,but inſects the windes 
Wich Rench of our ſlaine Lords. O pitty Duke, 
Thou purge of the carth, draw thy feard Sword 
That does — turnes to th world give us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them 
And of thy boundles goodnes take ſome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roofe, 
Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, - 
And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneele not, 
I was tranſported with your Speech, and ſuffer'd 
Your kates to wrong themſelvesʒ I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me ſuch lamenting - 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge fot em 
King («panexs, was your Lord che day 
That he ſhould marry you, at ſuch a ſeaſon, 
As now it is with me. I met your Groome, 
By IMarfps Altar, you were that time faire; 
Not «nos Mantle fairer then your Trefſes, 
Nor in more bounty ſpread her. Vour wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threaſhd, not blaſted; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Checke with ſmiles : Hercules our kineſman 
(Then weaker than your eies)laide by his Club, 
He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And ſwore his ſiutvys thawd: O grei time, 
Fearcfull conſumets, you will all deyoure, 

I, 9, OTbopc ſome God, - 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infuſe powre,and preſſe you fort 
Our undertakcr. £ 

The}. O no kuces, none Widdow, 
Vato the Hclmeted-Belona uſe them, 
And pray for me your Souldier. 
Troubled I am. 9 


| tur net away; 
B 2 | 2. Qu. 
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2. 9s. Honoured Hypolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha'lt ſlaine 
The Sich- tuskd · Boreʒthat with thy Arme as ſtrong 
As it is white, waſt neere to make the male 
Jo thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firſt nature ſtilde it in, ſnrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft — once ſubduing 
Thy force, and thy affection : Soldireſſe | 
That equally canſt poize ſternenes with pitty, 
Whom-now I know haſt much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow'ſt his ſtrength, 
And his, Loye too : who 1s a Servant for 
N The Tenour of the Speech. Deere Glaſſe of Ladies 
| Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth ſcortch, 
Vnder the ſhaddo of his Sword, may coole us: 
Require him he advance it ore our heades; 
Speak'c in a womans key: like ſuch a woman 
As any of us three; weepe ere you faile;lend us a knee; 
But touch the ground for usno longer time : 
Then a Doves motion, when the head's pluckt oft: 
Tell him if he 7th blood cizd field, lay ſwolne 
Showing the Sun his Teeth;grinning at the Moone 
What you would doe. | 
, Hip. Puore Lady,fay no more : 

- Thad as leife trace this good action wich you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went Iſo willing, way. My Lord is taken 


5, 
3. 
* 


> N Hart dcepe with your diſtreſſe: Let him conſider : 
| Ile ſpeake anon, : 
3. Qu. O my petition was | bneeleto Emilia. 


det downe in yce, which by hot greefe uñcandied 
Melts into drops, ſo ſorrow wanting forme 
Is preſt with deeper matter. 
Emilia, Pray ſtand up, 
Your gtecfe is written in your checke, 
3. 2». O woe, : | 
You canaor reade it there;there through my teares, 
Like 


# 
- 
[by 
as * 
mo * * 
. 


| 
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Like 3 — a glai 1 
You may behold 
Hethat will all the Treakur — — 5. 
Muſt know the Center too; he that will fiſh. 
For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. O pardon me » 
Extrem ity that ſharpens ſundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. | g 

Emili, Pray you ſay nothin u, 5 | 
Who cannot fcele ps." the AT che in't, 2 
' Knowes neither wet, nor dry, if that you were 
Thoground-peece of fome Painter, L would buy you 
I inſtruct me gainſt a Capitall greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc'd — — alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your ſorrow beates ſo ardently upon me, 
That it ſhall make a counter reflect gainſt 
My Brothers heart, and warme it to ſome pitty 
Thongh it were made of ſtone: priy have good comfort. 

Theſ, Forward to ck Temple, leave not out à lot 
O' ch ſacred Ceremony | | 

I. Q. O This Celebration 
Wi ill long laſt, and be more coftly then, 
Your Suppliants war: Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the care,o'th world: what you doe quickly, 
Is not done raſhly;your firſt thought is more, 
Then others laboured meditauce: your premeditating 
More then their actions: But oh love, your actions 
Soone as they mooves as Aſprayes doe the fiſh, 
Subdue before they touch, thinke, deere Dwks thinke - 
What beds our ſlaine Kings have. 

2. Qu. What greifes our beds 
That our deere Lords have none. 

3. As. None fit for'th dead: 
Thoſe that with Cordes, Knives, drams precipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themſel ves 
Beene deathes moſt horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duſt and ſhaddo w. 


1: Q. But our Lords 
B 3 


14 
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Ly bhitring fore the viſitating Sunne, 
And were good Kings, when ſi ing. 
Theſ. It is true. and I will give you comfort, 
To give your dead Lords grav ess Þ 
The which to doe, muſt make ſome worke with Crew; 
1. Q. And that worke preſents it ſelſe to th doing: 
Now twill take forme, che heates are gone to morrcow-. 
Theu, booteles toyle muſt recompence it ſelſe, 
Wich it's owne 3 Now he's ſecure, 
Not dreames, we ſtand before your puiſlance 
Wrinching ourholy begging in our cyes 
To make petition — 
2. 2». Now you may take him, 
Drunke with his victory. Fo 
3. 2%, And his Aran full 
Of Bread,and ſloth. 
' Theſ. Arteſuis that beſt knoweſt 
How to draw out fit to this enterpriſe, 
The prim' for this proceeding,and the number 
To carry ſuch a buſineſſe, forth and levy 
Our worthieſt Inſtruments, whilt we deſpatch 
Thisgrand act of our life, this daring deede 
Of Fate in wedlocke. * 
| I. 9s#, Dowagers, take hands 
Let us beWiddowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a famiſhing hope. 
Al. Farewell. a | 
2. Qs. We come unſeaſonably: But when could greeſe 


Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fir li time 


For beſt ſolicitation. 
Theſ. Why good Ladies, 


, This 15 2 ſervice, whereto I am going, 


Greater then any was; it more imports me 
Then all the actions that I have foregone, 
Or fururely can cope. | 

1. 2. The more aimin 
Our ſuit ſhall be neglected, when her Armes 
Able to locke exe troma Synod, ſhall. 
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By warranting Moone-lighe corſlet thee,ob when 
Her twyning Cherries ſhall their ſweernes fall 
Vpon thy taſdefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd Queenes, What care 
For what thou feelſt not? what thou feelſt being able 
To make Aar ſpurne his Drom. O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in't will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred,and 
Thou ſhalt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. . 

Hip, Though much unlike 
You ſhould be ſo tranſported, as much ſorry 
I ſhould be ſuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th abſtayning of my joy | | 
Which breedsa deeper longing, cure their ſurfeĩt 
That era ves a preſent medeme, I ſhould plucke 
All Ladies ſcandall on me. Therefore Sit 
As 1 ſhall here make tryall of my prayres, 
Elther preſuming them to have ſome force, 
Or ſentencing for ay their yigour dombe, 
Proroge this buſines, we ate going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afure your Heart, about that neche 
Which is my ffee, and which I freely lend 
To doe theſe poore Queenes ſervice. 
Ascent. Ohhelpenow 
Our Cauſe cries for your knee. | 
Emil. if you grant not 
My Siſter her petition in that forces | 
With that Cale and nature Which 
Fnhee makes it in :from hence forth ile not dare 
Io aske you any ching, not be ſo har xd 
E ver to take a Husband. Ho 29m: 34 © 5 17A 
Theſ. Pray ſtand up. 8281 nen 

Iamentreating of my ſelſe to doee 14 85 
That which you k neele to have me; yritbos N 
Leade on the Bride; get yon aud pray the dss - 
For ſucceſſe, and retu: ne omit not any tung 


lathe pretended Celebration ¶ Queenes | 


SE. 


Follow 


K: 


1 


—— — 


> ie res Nat kirſess 
hollow your Soldier (as befote) hence you 


And at the banckev of Auly meete us with 
The forces youcanraiſe, where we ſhall finde 


The moytie ofa number, fot a bufines, 


More bigger look t; ſince that our Theame is haſte 

ſtamp this kiſſe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token Set you forward 

For I will ſee you gone. Exenst towards the Temple. 

Fare well my beauteous Sifter :Pyrithows 

Keepe the feaſt full, bate not an howre on't. 
Piruhous, Sir | 

Ie ſollo you at beeles; The Feaſts ſolempnity 

Shall want till your teturne. 85 
Theſ. Coſen ] charge you * 

Boudge not from Athens; We ſhall be returning 

Ere you can end this Feaſt; of which I pray you 

Make no abatement; once more farewell all. | 
1. 2s, Thus do'ſt thou ſtill make good the tongue o'th 
2. Au. And earnſt a Deity equal with Mars, (world. 
3. 9x. Ifnot above him, for | 


Thou being but mortall makeft affections bend 


To Godlike honours; they themlclycs ſome ſay 
Grone under ſuch a Maſtry. 
The. As we ate men 
Thus ſhould we doe, being ſenſually ſubdude 
We looſe out humane tytle; good cheere Ladies. Florit. 
Now turne we towards your Comforts, Exennr, 


Scxna 2. Enter Palamon aud ¶Arcite. 


Avrcite. Deere Palawon,deerer in love then Blood 


And our ptime Coſen, yet unhardned in 88 


The Ct imes of nature; Let us leave the Cittyj 
Thebs, and the temptings int, before we further 


my our gloſſe of youth, | #5 
And here to keepe in abſtinence we ſhame 1 
As in Incontinence; for not to ſw im X 


At 


Ich aide o th Current were almoſt to ſinche, 


io 
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At leaſt to fruſtrate ſtilving, and to follow | 
The common SErwme, ton bring us to an Edy 
Where we ſhould turne or drowae;it labeur through, 
Our gaine but life, and weakenes. . 5 

Pal, Vour advice a 
Is cride up with example: what firaoge ruins 
Since firſt we went to Schoole,may we perceive 
Walking in Thebs? Skars, and bare weedes 
The gaine o'th Martialiſt, who did propound 

| To his bold ends, bononr,and golden Ingots, 

Which tho ugh he won, he —— now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then ſhall offer 
To Afarſis ſo ſcornd Alia I doe bleede 
When ſuch 1 mecte, and wiſh great Iwno would 
Reſume ber ancient fit of ela- 

Io get the Seldiet worke, that peace might purge 
For net iepletion, and retaine anew 
Het cha) jtablc heart now hard, and hat ſher 
Ihen ſtt iſe, or war could be. 6 


| Arcite, Areyou not out? . 
| Mecte you no ruine, but the Soldler in : 


The Cranckes,and turnes of Thebsꝰ you did begin 
As if you met decaies of many kindes: | 
Perceive you none, that doe arowſe your pitty 
But th un conſiderd Soldier 

Pay. Yes, I pitty ; 
Decaies where ere Ifinde them, but ſuch moſt 
That ſweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to coole em. 
Arxeite, Tis not this ; 
I did begin to ſpeake of: This is vertu 
Of no eſpect in Thebs I ſpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 
It is for our rc ſyding, wheie ex ty evil 
Hath a good cullor;where eve ry ſeeming good 
A certaine evill, where not to be ey 9 Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be ſtrangets, and 


duch things tobe meere — 


. 
— 


Pal, 
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Pal; Tis in our power, 


(Va!cfſe we feare that Apes can Tutor s)to 


be Maſters of our manners: what ncede I 


Affect anothers gate, which is not catching 

Where theie is faith, or to be fond upon 

Anothers way of ſpeech, when by mine one 

I may be reaſlonably concciv d]; ſav'd too, 

Speaking it truly; why am I bound 

By any generous bond to tollow him 

Foll owes his Taylor, haply ſo long untill 

The follo d, make putſuit ? or let me know, 

Why mine owne Barber is unbleſt, with him 

My poore Chinac too, for tis not Cizard uſt | 

To ſuch a Favorites glaſſe: What Cannon is there 

That does command my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle t in my hand, or to go tip toe 

Before the ſtreete be foule ? Either I am 

The fore-horſe in the Teame, or I am none | 
That dra i th ſequent trace: theſe poore fleight ſores, = 


„ os | 


Necde not a plantin ; That Which tips my boſome | 


Almoſt to'th heart's, 

Arcite, Our Vncle Creon. 

Pal. He, 
A moſt unbounded Tyrant,whoſe ſucceſſes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany aſſured 
Beyond its power: there's nothing,almoſt puts 
Faich in a feavour, and dei ies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inſtruments 
To his owne Necvesand at; Commands men ſervice, 
And what they winne in t, boot and glory on; 
That feates not to do harm; good, dares not; Let 
The blood of mine that's ſibbe to him, be ſucke 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere ſpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing ſliare, 
Of his lo d infamy : for our milke, 


Wil 
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Will reli]: of the paſlure,and we muſt 
Br vile, or diſobedient, not his kineſmen 
In blood, unle ſſe in quality. | 


Pal. N othing truer : 
T chinke the Eccbees of his "FAIR have dea'fr 


T he eares of h:ay'nly Tuſtice: widdows cryes 
Deſcend againe into their throates;and have not: & r Ja- 
Due audit ce of the Gods: T eiu (lerins, 
Ua/. The K ing cals for you;yet be leaden footed 
Till his great rage be off him. heb as when 
He broke bis whipRocke ard exclaimcagainſt 
The Horſes of the Sun, but whiſperd too 
The lowdenefle ot his Fur 
Pal, Small windes Dale him, 

But whats the matterꝰ?ꝰ 

Val, Theſeus (who where he threates appals, ) hath ſent 
Deadly dety ance to him, and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs, who is at hand to ſeale 
The promiſe of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 
But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us; Vet what man 
Thirds his owne werth( the caſe is each of a 
W ben that his act ions dregd, with minde aſſu 
Tis bad ke goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreaſond. 
Our ſereices ſtand now for Thebs, not Creen, 
vet to be neutrall to him, were diſhonour ; 
Rebellious to oppoſe:thereſote we muſt 
With bim ſtand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laſt minute. 

Arc, So we muſt; 
Iſt ſed this warres afootefor it ſhall be 
_ faile of ſome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The iutelligence of ſtate came inthe ding 


With the deficr, 
C2 
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" Pal, Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carcier of chat honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for out health, which were not ſpent, 
Rather laide out for purchaſe: but alas | 
Our hands advanc'd before out hearts, what will 
The fall o'th ſtroke dee damage? 
Arci, Let th'eyent, 
That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 
When we know all our ſelyes, and let us follow 
The becking of eur chance. Exennt, 


Sczna 3. Enter Pirithou, Hipolita, Emilia, 


- ®Pir, No further. 
Hip. Sir farewell;repeat my wiſhes 
To our great Lord, of whoſc ſucces I dare not 
Make any timerous queſtion, yet I wiſh him 
Exces,and overflow of power,and't might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; ſpeede to him, 
Store never huctes good Gouernours, 
Pir, Though I know ; | 
His Ocean needes not my poore drops, yet they 
Muſt yeild their tribute there: My precious Maide, 
Thoſe beſt affections, that the heavens infuſe 
In their beſt temperd peices, keepe enthroand 
In your deate heart. 
Emil. Thanckes Sir; Remember me 
To our all royall Brother, for whoſe ſpeede 
The great Bellona ile fo. licite; and 55 
Since in our tetrene State petitions ate not 
Without giftes underſiood: Ile offer to her 
What | ſhall be adviſed ſhe likes; our heai ts 
Ate in his Army in his Tent. 
Hip. In's boſome: 
We ha ve bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wee pe 
When our Friends don their helines, or put to ſea, 
Or cell of Babe, broachd on the Launce, ot women | 
TP] Thar 
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That have ſod their Infants in (and after eate them) 
The brine, they wept ac killing 'em; Then if 
You ſtay to ſee of us ſuch Spincſters, we 
Should hold you here for c ver. 

Pir. Peace be to you 
As I purſue this wax, which ſhall be then 
Beyond further requiring. © Exit Pir. 

Emil. How his longing 
Followes his Friend; ſince his depart, his ſportes 
Though caving ſeriouſnes, and sx illl, paſt lightly A 
His carel..s execution, where nor gaine . 
Made him regard,or lofſe confider, but 
Playing ore buſines in his hand, another 
D irecting in his head, his minde, nurſe equall 
To theſe ſo diffting Twynszha ve you obſery'd him, 
Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: 
And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous, as pooi e a Corner, 
Perill and want contending,they ha ve $skift 
Torrents whoſe roring tyranny and power 
T'thleaſt of theſe was dreadfull, and they have 
Fought out together, where Deaths-ſcife was lodgd, 
Yet fate hath brought them off: Their knor of lo ve 
Tide, weau' d, intangled, with ſo true, ſo long, 
And with a finger of ſo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thiake 
Theſeus cannot be umpire to himſelfe 
Cleaving his conſcience into tu aine, and doing 
Each fide like Iuſtice, which he loves beſt. 

Emil. Doubtleſſe | 
There is a beſt, and reaſon has no manners 
To ſay it is not you: I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow 
You were at wars, when (he the grave entichd, 
Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o th Moone 
(which then lookt pale at parting) when our count 
Was each a cleven. 

C 3 
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Hip. Twas Flania, \ 6:59 
Emil, Yes *; 
You talke of Piritheus and Theſers loves 
Theits has more ground, is more maturely ſeaſond, | 
More buckled with ſttong Iudgement. and their needes 
> Hearſes rea- The one of th other rnay be Gig to water ' 
; dywith Pala- Their intertangled rootes of love, but! a 
mon. and Arci» And ſhee (I ſigh and ſpoke of) were things innocent, 
1 Lou' d for we did, and like the Elements 
Theſere . and That know not what, nor why, yet doe effect 
his Lorde: Rare iſſues by their operance; our ſoules 
_ ready, Did ſo to one another; what ſhe lik d, 
* Was then of me approov'd, what not condemd 
No more arraignement,theflowre that J would placke 
And put betweene my breafts,oh(rhen but beginning 
To ſwell about the bloſſome)ſhe wenld long 
Till ſhee had ſuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume- on my head ao toy 
But was her patterne, her affections (pretty 
T hough happely, her careles, were, I followed 
For my molt ſetious decking, had mine care 
Stolne ſome new aire, or at ad venture humd on 
From miſicall Coynadge, why it was a note 
Whereon her ſpirits would ſojourne (rather dwell on) 
And fing it in her ſlumbers; This reheatſall 
(Which fury · innocent wots well) comes in 
Like old umportments baſtard, has this end, 
Tbat the true love tweene Mayde and mayde, may be 
More then in ſe x iudividuall. ” 8 
Hip. V are ont of breath 
And this high ſpeeded· ꝓaco, is but to a 
1 I ]unhat youſhall never (like the Maide Flavina) 
- | Love any that's calld Man. 
Emil. I am ſure I ſhall not. 
Hep. Now alacke weake Siſter, 
I muſt no more heleeve thee in this point 
(Though,in't I know thou doſt beleeve thy ſelfe,) © 
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Then will truſt a ſickely appetite, * - a 
That loathès even as it — but ſure — Siſter | 
If I were ripe for your perſwaſion = 
Have ſaide enough to ſhake me — Arme 
Ofthe all noble The/eus,for whole fortunes, 
I will now in, and kneele with gieat aſſurance, 
That we, more then his Fr | | 
The high throne in his heat. 75 
Emil, I am not . 
Vet I continew mine. Exeunt. 
| Core. 
Scæna 4. A Battaile trooks withine:T hen 4 Retrait: Floriſb. 
Then Enter Theſes ( witlor ) the three Yucenes meat 
him, and ſal on their faces yes him, . 


'To 1. On. To thee no ſtarre be dacke. 
2. Su. Boch heaven aud earth 
Friend thee for ever. 
3. 2x. All the goed chat may | 
Be wifhd upon thy I cry Amentoo't. (vens 
Theſ. Th'imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea · 
View us their mortall Heard, be hold ho erre, 
And in their time chaſtice: goe and ſinde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With creble Ceremonie, rather then a ga 
Should be in their deere rights, we would fuppt it. 
But thoſe we will depute, which ſhall inveſt 
Youin your T;gnities and even each thing 
Our halt does lea ve iniperfeR;So adieẽ 
And he avens good yuney on yau, what A bed? 


Zreant => #7 
Herald. Men of grearqua quilieyasm may be le. 

By their appointment; Some 

They are Siſters childre ome of The Thcbshan Ki 
T heſ. By'th Helme of Mars, Law them i 

Like to a paire of Liow,ſmeard with prey, 

Make lanes iu troopes agaſt. I fit my vote e eee 

Conſtantly eme A gu 

Wotth 


* 
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Worth a god's vie w: what priſoner was'tthat told ma 
When lI<cnquired their names 
5 Herald, We leave, they t called 
Areite and Palamon, : 
The. Tis right, thoſe, thoſe 
They are not dead? | 
Her. Nor in a ſtate of life, had they bin taken 
z. Hearſes tea · When cheit laſt hurts weie given, twas poſſible - 
dy. They might have bin r:coveied; Vet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 
Tbeſ. Then like men uſe em 
The yery lees of ſuch( millions of rates) 
Excecde the wine of others. ali our Surgiom 
Convent in their behoofe, our richeſt balmes 
Rather then n:ggard waſt, their lives concerne us, 
Much more thea Thebs js worth, rather then have em 
Frecd of this plight, and in their morning ſtare 
(Sound and at liberty) I would 'em dead, 
But forty thouſand fold, we had rather have em 
Priſoners to us, then death 3 Beare em ſpcedily 
Fr: om ou: kinde aire, to them unkinde, and minifter 
What man to man may doe for our fake more, 
Since I have knowne frights, fury, friends, beheaſtes, 
Taal loves, provocations, zeale, a miftris Taske, 
W De ſire ot liberty, a feayour, madues, 
a Hath ſet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without ſome impoſition, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling ſtrength in teaſon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beſt, 
"Their beſt skill render. Leade into the Citty, 
Where having bound things ſcatterd, we will poſt Fleriſßb. 
To Athens for our Army, Excunt. 
Aa ſicke. 
Scæna 5. Enter the Queenes with the Hearſes of their 
K nighter, ina Funcrall S olempuity ſ Cc. 


' Vrnes and edowrs, bring away, 


Vapor i,fighes darken the daß; - 
: HY 
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Ona dile more deadly looker than dyi . „ 
| Balmes and Cummet and heavy cheeres, 


- Sacred viahufePd with teares, 
| dndclemor; through the wild ayre flying, 


( omeallſad,and ſolempne 5 hower, 


That are quis end pleaſure foes ; 
We convent non bt elſe but woes, e cenvent, &. 


2-2». This funetal path, — to your houſholds grave: 
Ioyceaze on you againe: peace lleepe with him. 
2. Lu. Aud this to yours. 


I. 2s, Yous this way: Heavens lend 


A thouſand differing wales, to one ſure end. 
3. Q#, This world's a Citty full of ſtraying Screetes, 

And Death's the market place, where each one meetes, 

—_ E xeunt ſcverally. 


— 


1. 


E a 


Aus Secundus. 


* 


Sczna 1. Enter Jailor, aud oer. 
ſome thing 1 


failor; I may depart with little, while I live 
May caſt to you, not much: Alas the Priſon 1 


Kee pe, though it be for great 3 they ſeldome 
take a number 


Come; Before one Salmon, you ſha 

Of Minnowes: I am given out to be better lyn d 

Thea it can appeare, to me report is a true 

Speaker: I would I were really, that I am 

Deliverd co be: Marry, what I have (be it what 

it will) l will aflure upon my daughter at 

The day of my death. | 
oer. Sir I demaund no more then your owne offer, 

AndI will eſtate your Daughter in what I 


Haye ptomiſed, . 
5 | D Iailor, 
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Iailor. Wel, we will talke more of chis, when the ſolemnity 
Is paſt; But ha ve you a full promiſe of her? 
Enter Daugluer. 
When that ſhall be ſeene, I tender my conſent, 
Fooer, Ihave Sir; here ſhee comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend and J have chanced to name 
You here,upon the old bufines: But no more of that. 
No , ſo ſoone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of it: Ich meane time looke tenderly 
Jo the two Priſoners. I can tell you they are princes. 

Dag. Thefe ſtrewings are for their Chambegtis pitty they 

Are in priſon, and twer pitty they ſhould be out: I 

Doe thinke they have patience to make any adverſity 
Aſham'd ; the priſon it ſelfe is proud of em; and 
They haye all ' world in theit Chamber, 
Iailor. They are fam'd to be a paire of abſolute men. 
Deng h. By my troth, think Fame but Rammers em, they 
Stand a preiſe above the reach of report. (doeis. 
Jai. I heard them reported in the Battaile, to be the only 
Daugh. Nay moſt likely, for they ate noble ſufftersz l 
Mervaile how they would ha ve lookd had they beene 4 
ViRors, that with ſuch a conſtant Nobility,cnaforce 
A freedome out of Bondage, making miſery their 
Mirth,and afflict ion, a toy to jeſt at. 
Iailor. Doe they ſo? 

Dang. It ſeemes to me they have no more ſence of their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens: they eate 
Well, boke merrily, diſcourſe of many things, 

But nothing of their Owne reſtraint, and difafters : 

Yet ſometime a devided ſigb, martytd as twer 

I'th deliverance, will breake from one of them, 

When the other preſently gives it ſo ſweete a rebuke, 

That I could wiſh my ele a Sigh to be ſo chid, 

Or at leaſt a Sighcr to be comforted, 1 
Wooer. I never ſawem. | 

Vailer. The Duke himſelfe came privately inthe night, 
Enter Palamon, and — 2 


And fo did they, what the reaſon of it is, l 
x the reaſor = * 
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Know not: Looke yander they are; that's 


Arcits lookes out. 
Daxgh. No Sir, no, that's Palawox f Argite is the 


Lower of the twaine ; you may perceive a part 


Ot him. 
4. Goe too, leave your pointing; they would not 


Male us their objectzout of their light, 
Dangh. It is a hol.iday to louke on them: Lord, the 


Diffrence ofmen. Excuns, 


Sczna 2. Enter Palamon and Arcite in priſon, 


- 


Pal, How doe you Noble Coſen? 

Arcite. How doe you Sir? 

Pal. Why ſtrong inough to laugh at miſery, 
And beare the chance of warte yet, we are priſoners 
I ſeare for ever Coſen. 

Arcite. ] beleeve it, 

And to that deſtiny ha ve patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 


Pal. Oh Coſen Arcite, 
Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Countty? 


Where are our friend, and kindreds ? nevet more 
Muſt we behold thoſe comforts, ne ver [ce 
The hardy youthes ſtrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies) 
Like tall Ships under faile:then ſtart ainong'lt em 
And as an Eaſtwind leave em all behinde us, 
Like lazy Clowdes, whilſt Pa/amon and Arate, 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out- ſtript the peoples praiſes, won the Garlands, 
Erethey have time to with em ours. O never 
Shall we two exerciſe, like Twyns of honour, 
Out Armes againe, and feele our fyry horſes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, no 
(Better the red · eyd god of war ney'r were) 
Bra viſhd our Gdes like age muſt run to ruſt, 
And decke the Temples of thoſe gods that hate us, 

| D 2 Theſe 
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Theſe hands ſhall never draw'em out like lightning 
To blaſt whole Armies more, kl, 
Arcite. No Palamon, © 4 | 
Thoſe hopes are Priſoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes mult wither 
Like a too- timely Spring;here age muff finde us, 
And which is heavieſtſ Palames ) unmati ied, 
The ſweete embraces of a loving wite 
Loden with kiſſes, armd with thouſand Cupids 
Shall never claſpe our neckes,no iſſue know us, 
No figures of our ſelves (hall we ev'r ſee, 
To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againſt bright armes, and ſay 
Remember what your fathers were,and conquer. 
The faire-cyd Maides, ſnall weepe our Bauiſhments, 
And in their Songs, curſe ever · blinded fortune 
Till ſhce for ſhame ſee what a wrong ſhe has done 
To youth and nature;This isall our world; 
We ſhall kuo nothing here but one another, 
Heate nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine ſhall grow, but we ſhall never ſce it: 
Sommer ſhall come, and with her all delights ; 
But dead-cold winter muſt inhabite here (till. 
Pal. Ts too true Arcite. To our Theban houndes, 
That ſhooke the aged Fo: reſt with their ecchces, 
No more now mult we halloa, no mote ſhake 
Our pointed Iavelyns, whilſt the angry Swine 
flyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 
Strucke with our well ſteeld Darts: All valiant uſes, 
(The ſoode, and nouriſhment of noble mindes,) 
In us two here ſhall periſh;we ſhall dic 
(which is the curſe of honour) laſtly. 
Children of greiſe, and Ignorance. 
Arc, Yet Coſen, 
Even from the bottom of the ſe miſeries 
From all that fortune can inflict upon us, 
I ſee two comforts ryfing,two meere blefſivgy, 
If the gods pleaſe, to hold here abrave paticnce, L | 
* | FR 
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And the enjoying of our greeſes together 
Whilſt — with me, let me periſn 
If Ithinke this our priſoʒ FTI 

Pala. Certeinly, _ 253 
Tis a maine —— Coſen, that our fortunes 
Were twyn d t ; tis moſt true, two ſou es 
Put in two noble Bodies, let em ſuffer 
The gaule of hazard, ſo they grow together, 
Will never ſincke they muſt not, ſay they could, 
A wiling man dies ſſee pmg, and all's done. 

Are. Shall we make worthy uſes of this place  * 
That all men hate ſo muh | 

Pal. How gentle Coſen ? 

Arc. Lets thinkethis priſon,holy ſanctuary, 

To keepe us from corruption of worſe men, 
We are young and yet dt ſire the waies of honour, 
That liberty and common Con vei ſation | 
The poyſon of pure ſpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from, What worthy bleſſin g 
Can be but our Imaginations 
May make it ours? And heere being thus together, 
We are an endles mine te one — * 
We are one anothers wife, ever begetting 
New birthes of love; we are father, fi iends, acquaintanre, 
We are in one another, Families, 
I am your heire, and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no hatd Oppreſſour 
Dare take this from us; here with a little patience 
We ſhall live long, and loving: No ſurfeits ſee ke us 2 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: were we at liberty, 
A wife might part us lawfully, or buſines, 
Quarrels —— us, Envy of il men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might ſ ken Coſen, 
Where you ſhould never know it, an ſo periſh 
Without yuur noble hand to cloſe mine c ies, 
Or praicrs to the gods;a thouſand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would ſeaver uw = 
y = ; D 3 P al. 
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Pal. You have mademe 

(I thanke you Coſen Arcite)almoſt wanton 
Wich my Captivity: whata miſery 
It is to live abroadeꝰ and every where: 
Tis like a Beaſt ine thinkes: I finde the Court here, 
I am ſure a more content, and all thoſe pleaſures 
That wooe the wils of men to vanity, 
I tce through now, and am ſufficient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy ſhaddaw, 
That old Time, as he paſſes by takes with him, 
What had we bin old in the Court of C cen, 
 Wherelinis Iuſtice, luft, and ignorance, 
The yertues of the great ones: Coſen Arcite, 
Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men, unwept, 
And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Cut ſes, 
Shall I ſay more? 

Arc. I would heare you ſtill. 

Bal. Ve ſhall. 
Is there record of auy two that loy'd 
Better then we doe Arciteꝭ 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

Pal. I doe not thinke it poſſible our friendſhip 
Should ever leave us. 

Arc. Till our deathes it cannot 


Enter Emilia aud her woman, / 


And after death out ſpirits ſhall be led 
To thoſe that love eternally. Speake on Sit. 
This garden has a world of pleaſures in t. 
Emil, What Flowre is this? | 
Wom, Tis calld Natciflus Madam. | 
Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole, 
To love himſelfe, were there not maides enough? 
Arc. Pray forward. Es, 
Pal. Yes. 
Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 
Won, They could not be to one ſo faite. 
Emil, Thou wouldſt not. | 
PF WENT | Wor, 
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Wo. Tthinke I ſhould not, Madam. | 
Emil. That's a good wench! 2 
But take heede to your kindnes though. 
Wom. Why Madam? 
Emil. Men are mad things. 


Arcite. Will ye goe oe forward Coſen? 
Emil,Canſt not thou work: ſuch flowers in 1 


Vom. Yes. 
Emil, I le ha ve a e full of dem and of cheſe, 


This is a pretty colour, wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 
mom. Deinty Madam. 
Arc. Goſen, Coſen, how doe you Sir Why Palme ? 
Pal. Never till now I was in priſon ¶Arcite. 
Arc. Why whats the matter Man ? 

Pal. Be hold, and wonder. 
By heaven ſhee is a Goddefle, 

Arcite, Ha. 

Pal. Doc reverence. 
Fhe isa Goddeſſe Arcite. 

Emil, Of all Flowres, \ 
Me thinkes a Roſe is befl. 

mom. Why gentle Madam? — 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maide. 
For when the weſt wind courts her geatly 
How _ he blowes, and paints the Sun, 
With her chafh e bluſhes?When ar North comes neere her, 
Rude and im patient, then, like Chaftity 
Shee loc kes her beauties in her bud againe, 
And lea ves him to baſe b tiers. 
Wom, Yet good Madam, 
Sometimes her modefty will blow fo fac 
She fals for't: a Mayde 
If ſhee ha ye — =: Aſs © be lock 
To take example by her. 

Fil. Thou art wanton. 
Arc. She is wondrous faite. 
Pal, Sheisall the beauty extant 
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El. Tue Sun grows high, lets walk in, keep theſe flo wat, 


Weele (ce how neete Ale can come necte their coloumz 
I am vondtous merry hearted, I could laugh hem. 
Wom, I could lie wack! am ſute. 17 "Aj 
Emil, And take one wich you 
m. That's as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil, Well, agrce then, | | . * — 4 
N Exeunt Emilia aud o. 
Pal. What thinke you of this beauty? * 
Ars. Tis a rare one. | 
Pal. Istbuta rate ene? | 
Arc, Ves a matchles beauty. ONS” 
Pal. Might not a man well 2 hiinſelfe and love her? 
Are. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 

Beſhre mine eyes fort, no w I fcele my Shackles. 
Pal. You love her then? 
Arc. Who would not? 
Pal. And deſire her? 
Are. Be fote my liberty. 
Pal. I aw her firſt, 
Arc, That'snothi 
ay Pal. But it (hail — 
Arc, I ſaw her too. 
Pal. Ves, but you muſt not love her. 
Arc. Iwill not as you doe to worſhip her; 
As ſhe is heavenly, and a bleſſed Goddes; 
love het as a woman, o en joy her) 
So both inay love. 
Pal. You ſhall not love at all. 
Arc. Not love at all, bs 


Who ſhall deny me ? 
Pal. I that firſt ia her; I that tooke poſſeſſion 


Firſt with mine eye of allt hoſe beauties 

In her reveald to mankind e: if thou louꝰſt her. 

Ot enter tainꝰſt a hope to blaſt my wiſhes, 

Thou art a Traytour Arcite and a fellow 

Falſe as thy Title to her- muß blood 

And all the tyes between us I dl ſclaime © 


2 
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if thou once thinke upon her, 
Are, Les I loyc her, 
And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 
I muff doe fo, I love her with my ſoule, 
If chat will loſe ye, fate well Palamer, 
I fay ↄgaine, I love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a Joyer 
And have as juſt a title to her beauty 
Az any Palamos or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 
Pal. Haye I cald thee friend ? 
Arc. Ves, and have found me ſo;why are you mov d thus? 
Let me deale coldly with you, am not [ 
Part of you blood, part af your ſoule? you have told me 
That I was Palamon, and you were Arcite. 
Pal. Yes, ; 
Arc, Am not I liable to thoſe affections, 
Thoſe joyes, greifes, angers, fearee, my friend (hall ſuffer? 
Pal, Ve may be. 
Arc. Why then would you deale ſo cunningly, 
So ſttangely, ſo vnlike a noble kineſman 
To love alone ? ſpeake truely, doe you thinke me 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 
Pal. No, but unjuſt, 
Ifthou purſue that ſight. 
Arc, Becauſe an other 
Firſt ſees the Enemy, ſhall I tand ſtill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 
Pal. Yes, it he be but one. 
Arc. But ſay that one 
Had rather combat mie ? 
Pal, Let that one ſay fo, 
And uſe thy freedome: els if thou purſueſt her, 
Be as that curſed man that hates his Country, 
A branded villaiue. 
Auc. You ate mad. 
Pal. I muſt be. 


Till chou art worthy, 9 eoncernes me, 


And 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I deale but truely. 
Arc, Fie vir. 1 
You play the Childe extreamely:I will love her, 
I mult, I ought to doe ſo, and I dare, 
And al, thi: juſtly. | 
5 . Pal. O that no, that now 7 
{ Thy falſe-ſcl:e and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and graſpe 
Our good Swords in out hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw'er to filch affection from another: 
©] Thou ait baſer in it then a Cutpurſe; 
ES HE Put but thy bea out of this window more, 
And as I have a ſoule, Ile naile thy life too t. 
Arc. ] hou dar'ſt not feole,thou canſt not,thau art feeble. 
Pu: my head out?Ile throw my Body out, 
And Icape the garden, when I fee her next 
Emer Keeper, 
And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 
. Pal, No morezthe keeper's comming; I ſhall live 
1 Io kcocke thy braines out with my Shackles, 
| = Arc, Doe. i 
1 „ Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 
Pala, Now honeſt keeper ? 
Keeper, Loid Arcite, you mult preſently to'th Duke; 
The cauf: } knoy not yet. 
Arc. lam ready keeper. 
Keeper, Prince Palamon, I muſt awhile berea ve you 
\ Of your faire Coſens Company. 
Exeunt eArcite, aud Keeper. 
Pal. And me too, 
Even when you pleaſe of life; why is he ſent for? 
It may be ke bal marry her, hes goodly, 


And like cnough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:Bur his falſehood, 
Why ſhould a friend be treacherous ? If that 
x x Get him a wife ſo noble, and ſo faire; 
Let honeſt men nere love againe. Once more | 
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I would but ſee this faire One: Bleſſed Gar1cn, 
And fruite, and lowers more bleſſed that ill bloſſom 
As her bright eies ſhine on ye. would I were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon bloowing Apricocke; 
How I would ſpread, and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window l would bring her fruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed on: youth and pleaſure 
Still as ſhe caſted ſhou!d be doubled on her, 
And if ſhe be not heayenly I would make her 
So neere the Gods in nature,they ſhould feare her. 
| Enter Keeper. 
And then I am fure ſhe would love me: how now keeper 
Wher's Arcite, : 
Keeper, Baniſhd:Prince Piritbeus 
Obtained his liberty; but ne ver more 
Vpon his och and life muſt he ſet foore 
Vpon this — | 
Pal. Hees a bleſſed man, 
He ſhall ſee Thebs againe, and call co Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids em charge, 
Fall on like fire: Arcite ſhall have a Fortune, 
If he dare make himſelfe a worthy Lover, 
Yet in the Feildto ſtrike a batrle for her; 
And if he loſe her then,be's a cold Coward; 
How bray-ly may he beate himſelfe co win her 
It he be noble Arcite; thouſand waies. 
Were I at liberty, I would doe things 
Of luch a vettuous greatnes, that this Lady, 
This bluſhing virgine ſbould rake manhood to her 
And ſeeke to 9 me. 
Keeper, My Lord for you 
I have this co too. * 
Pal, To diſcharge my life. : 
Keep. No, but — this place to remoove your Lordſhip, 
The windowes are too open. 
Pal. Devils take em . 
That are ſo envious to me;pre'thee kill me. . 
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Keep, And hang for't afterward- 
Pal. By this good light | 
Had I a ſword I would kill thee, 
Keep, Why my Lord? 
Pal. Thou bringſt ſuch pelting ſcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy life; I will not goe. | 
Keep, Indeede yon muft my Lord. 
— Pal. May I ſee the garden ? 
Keep. Noe. 
Pal. Then I am teſolud, I will not goe. (rous 
Keep I muſt conſtraine you then; and for you ate dange- 
lle clap more yrons on you. 
Pal.Doe good keeper, 
lie ſhake*emſo,ye [hall not 2 
Lie make ye a new Morrifle,muſt I goe ? 
' Keep, There is no remedy. 

Pal, Farcwcilkinde window. 
May rude winde never hurt thee. O my Lady 
If e ver thou halt tele what ſorrow was, 
Dreame how I ſuffer. Come; now bury me. 5 
Exeunt Palamon, and K eeper, 

Sczna 3. Enter Arcite. 


Arte, Baniſhd the kingdeme? tis a benefit, 
A mercy I mult thanke em for, but baniſhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for, 
Oh twasa ſtuddied puniſhment, a death 
Beyond Imagination: Such a yengeance 
| That were I old and wicked, all my fins 
Could ne vet plucke upon me, palamon; 
I Thou ha'ſt the Start now, thou ſhalt ſtay andſee 
| Her bright eyes breake each morning gainſt thy window, 
And jet in lite into thee ; thou ſhalt feede 
V pon the ſweetenes of a noble beauty, 
That nature ney*r exceeded, nor ney'r ſhall: 
Good gods ? what happines has Palewon ? 
Twenty to one, hee le come to ſpeake to her, 
And if ſhe be as gentle, as ſhe's faite, 
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know ſhe*s his, he has a Tongue will tame (can come 
Tempe fis,and make the wild Rockes wanton. Come what 
The worſt is death; I will not leave the Kingdome, 
I know wine owne, js but a heape of ruins, 
_— no tedreſſe there, if goe, he has her. 
I am reſolu'd an other ſhape ſhall make me, 
Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy: 
Ile ſee het, and be neere her, or no more. 


Enter. . Country people, & one with a garland before them. 


1, My Mafters, ile be there that's certaine, 
2. And lle be there. 
3 . And! 10 ; 
4. Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding, 
Let the plough play to day, ile tick lt out. 
Of 1 lades tailes to morrow. 
I am ſure 
To — my wife as jealous asa Turkey: 
But that's all one, ile goe through, let her mumble. 
2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ſtoa her, 
And alts made upagaine. 
3. I, doe but put a feskue in her fiſt, and you ſhall ſee her 
Take a rew leflon out, and be a good — 
Doe we all hold, againſt the May ing? 
4. Hold? What ſbould aile us ? 
3. Arca will be there, 
2. And Sexnor, 
And Rycas,and 3. better lads nev'r dancd under green Tree, 
And yer know what wenches : ha? 
But will the daint 7 Dom ine, the Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doe ycu thinke: for he do's all ye know. 
3. Hee'lcate a — ere S faile: gec too, the mat- 
ter's too farre driven berweene him, and the Tanrers daugb- 
ter. to let ſlip now, and ſhe muſt ſee the Duke, and he "_ 


daunce 100, 
4. Shall we be luſty. 


2. All the Boyes in y blow wind i'th leech * 
E 3 and 
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and heere ile be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here 
againe, and there againe: ha, Boyes, heigh for che wea- 
vets. 

1. This mult be done i'th woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning ſees ſo + where he 
bimſelfe will ec ifie the D uke mot patloully ia our behalfes: 
hees excellent i th woods, bting him to th plaines, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

3. Weele ſee the ſports, then every man to's Tackle: and 
Swceete Companions lets rehearſe by any meanes, befote 
The Ladies ſce us, and doe ſweetly, and God knows What 
May come on't. 

4+ Coutent: the ſports once ended, wee'l pziforme. Away 
Boyes and bold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends: pray you whither 
goc you, 
4. Whither ? why, what a queſtior's that? 
Are. Ves, tis a queſtion, to me that know not. 
3. To the Games my Friend, 
2. Where were you bred you know it uot? 
Are. Not fari e Sir, 
Are there ſuch Gamc- to day ? 
1. Yes marry are there: 
And \;ch as you never ſaw ; The Dake hüunſelſ⸗ 
Will be in perſon there, 
Arc. What paltimes are they ? 
2, Wraſtling, and Running; Tis a pretty Feilow, 
3- Thou wilt not goe along. 
Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 5 
Take your owne time, come Boyes 

x. My mmdc miigives ine 
This fellow has a veng ance tricke o'th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi's de far't 
2. Ile be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb portedge. 
He wiaftle?he toſt egg. Come lets be gon Lads. Exc 4. 


. 


- 
- 
* 
a n 
6 - 
n — 


71.76. Noble Tinſmen. Hs, Zr 


Arc. This js an offerd oportuni 

I durft not with for. Weil, I yp; ye relle, 

The beſt men calld it excellem, and run 

Swifter,then winde upon a feild of Corye - - 

Curling the wealthy cares)never flew: Ile venture, 

And in ſome poore diſpu'ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my hrou es may not be girt wi! opt | 
And happines prefetre me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in ſight of _ 2 Arcire, 


Scana 4. Enter J. 
Dangh, Wh — marry, merry Tis odds 


Bene will affect me; I ambaſe, 
My Father the meaue Keeper of his Priſon, 
And he a prince; To marry him is hopelefle; * 
To be his whore, is witles ; Outupon'tz 
What puſhes are we wenches driven to * 
When fifteene once has found us? Enſt Ih, 
T (ſeeing) thought he was a goodly mn 
He has as much to pleale a vom in him, 
It he pleaſe to beftow it ſo) as ever 


Theſe eyes ye N — — 
__, mg 


> 
* 
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And ſo would any 
That ever Se young 2d her Maytenheed 
Toa yong hanſom Man; Then uy > preg TS 
(Extreamely lo d bim eee him; . 4.4 
And yet he had a Coſen, faire as ob 4 

Bur in my heart 14s Flo ane her W 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare hm 

Sing in an evening, what a heavenit is ? We, 
And yet his Songs are ſad-ones; Fairer ſpoken, 
Was never Gentleman. When l come in - 
To bring him water in a morning, firſt” 


He bowes his noble body, chen ſalutes me, chu? | 
Faire, gentle Mayde,good morrow,ma my ty gocher 


Cet thee a happy husband; Once he 


J loy'd my lips the berter 1 ten da ies after, 
erte, 


Wbat 


Would 4. would doe ſo ev'ry day; 
And me as much to ſee h uiſerys 
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What ſhauld I doe, to make kim know I love him, 

For would faine enjoy him? Say I ventur'd 

To (ct him free? what ſaies the lav then? Thus much 

For Law,or kindred : Iwill doe it, ; | 

And this night, or to motrow he ſhall love me. Fait. 
Scæna 4. Enter Iheſeus, H.polita, Pirithous, 


FT — * Emilia: ¶ Arcite with a Garland, &c. 
1 nets and Theſ. You have done worthily: I have not ſcene 
FE * S homes wich« Since Hercules a man of tougher fynewes, 
| i * W hat ere you are, you run the beſt, and wraſtle, 
That theſe times can allow. 


Arcite. I am proud to pleaſe you. 
Theſ. What Countric bred you? 
8 Arcite, This; but far off, Prince. 

1 Theſ. Are you a Gentleman? 

Areite. My father ſaid ſo; 

And to thoſe gentie uſes gave me life. 
* | 8 N Tbbeſ. Are you his heire? 

= | eArcite. His yongelt Sir. 

= | Theſ. Your Father 
<7 Sure is a happy Sire then: what prooves you? 
—» Arcite. A little of all noble Quallities - 
f I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa'd 
Toa deepe crie of Dogges; I date not praiſc 
My feat in horſemanſhip : vet they that knew me 
Would ſay it was my beſt peece: laſt,and greateß, 
I would be thought a Souldicr. 
Tbeſ. You are perfect. 
Pirith. Vpon my ſoule, a proper man. 
Zmulia. He 1s { 0. 
Per. How dot youlike him Ladic ? 
Hip. Iadmire him, 

I have not ſcene ſo yong a man, ſo noble 

It he ſay true, of his ſort. 

Emil, Beleeve, | 5 
His mother was a woudrous handſome woman, 
His face met 2 that way. 

p. But his Body | 


And 
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And firie minde, illuſtrate a brave Father. 
Per, Marke bow his vertue, like a hidden Sun 
Breakes through his baſer garments. 
Hyp. Hee's well got ſure. 
Theſ. What made you ſeeke this place Sir ? 
Arc. Noble T beſe t. 
To purchaſe name, and doe my ableſt ſervice 
To ſuch a well- found wonder, as thy worth, 
Fo onely in thy Court, of all the wor ld 
dwells faire-eyd honor. 
Per. All his werds are worthy. 
Thef. Sir, we are much endebted to your travell, 
Nor (hall you looſe your with : Perit hu 
Diſpoſe of this faire Gentleman, 
Perkth, Thankes Theſes, 
W hat ere you are y*ar Mine, and I fhall give you 
Toa moſt noble ſervice, to this Lady, 
This bright yong Virgin; pray obſerve her goodneſſe; 
You have honourd hir faire birth- day, with your vertues, 
And as your due yar hirs: k iſſe her faire hand Sir. 
Arc. Sir, y'ar a noble Giver: deareſt Bewtie, 
Thus let me ſeale my vowd faith: when your Servant 
(Your molt unworthie Creature) but offends you, 
Command him die, he ſhall. : 
Emil. That were too cruell, 
Tf you deſerve well Sir ; 1 ſhall ſoone (ee'tz - (you, 
Y'ar mine, aud ſomewhat better than your rancke Ile uſe 
J Per. Ile ſee you furniſh d, and becauſe you lay 
You are a horſcman, I mult needs intreat you 
This after noone to ride, but tis a rough one. 
Arc. I like him bettet (Prince) I ſhall not then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 
T beſ. Sweet, you muſt be readie, 
And you Emilia, and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the dun, to doe obſervance 
To flowry — 4 in Dian wood: waite well Sic 
Vpon your Miſtris: meh, I hope 
Hie ſhall not goe a foote. 4 
| F Eil. 
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Emil, That were a ſhame Sir, 
While I have herſes: take your choice, and what 
You want at any time, let me but know it; | 
If you ſerve faithfully, I dare aflure ou . 
You'l finde a loving Miſtris. 

Are. If I doe not, 
Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 
D. ig ace, and blowes. 
7 h<c/. Go leade the way; you have won it: 
It ſhall be ſo; you ſhall rectave all dues | 
Fit for the honour you have won]; Twer wrong elſe, 
Siſter, befhrew my heart, you have a Servant, 
That if I were a woman, would be Maſter, 
But you are wiſe, Florihh. 
Emil, ] hope too wile for that Sir. Exeunt ame. 
Scæna 6. Enter JIaylers Daughter alone. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore 
He is at liberty: I have venturd for him, 
And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence, l have ſent him, where a Cedar 
Higher t han all the reſt, ſpreads like a plane 
Faſt by a Brooke, and there he ſhall keepe cloſe, 

Till Iprovide him Fyles, and ſoode, ſor yet 
His yron btacelets are not off. O Love 
W bat a ſtout hearted child thou art! My Father 
Durſt better have indur d cold yron, than done it: 

Ilove him, beyond love, and beyond reaſon, 

Or wit, or ſafetie: I have made him knowit 

I care not, I am deſperate, If the lag 
Finde me, and then condemne me for't; ſome wenches, 
Some honeſt harted Maidet, vill ang my Dirge. 
And tell to memory, my death was noble, 
Dying almoſt a Martyr: That way he takes, 

I purpoſe is my way too: Sure he cannot 

Be ſo unmanly, as to leave me here, 

If he doe, Maides will not fo eaſily 

Truft men againe: Aad yet he has not thank d me 
For hat] have dont: no not ſo much is kiſt me, 


- 
- 


Teen a rie 
And that ( me thinkes) is not ſo well; nor ſcarcely 
R pe Henna * 
He made ſuch icruples of the wrong he did 
To me, and to my . Yet I hope | 
When he conſiders more, this love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with me, ſo he uſe me kindly, 
For uſe me ſo he ſhall, or ile proclaime him | 
And to his tace,no-aan : Ile preſently | | 
provide him neceſſaries, and =_- = cloathes up. | 
And where there is a path of ground lle venture 
So h:e be with me; By him, like a ſhadow 
Ile ever dwellʒwi bin this houre the whoobub 
Will be all ore the priſun: I am then 
Kiſſrug the man they loolce for: fare well Father; 
Get many more ſuch priſoners, and ſuch daughters, 
And ſhortly you may keepe your ſelfe· Now to him. 
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Actus Tertius. 
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Scæna 1. Enter Arcite alone. 

Arcite, The Duke has loſt Hypolita; each tooke 
A ſeverall land. This is a ſolemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the . Itheniaus pay it 
Toꝰ th heart of Ceremony : O Queene Emilia 
Freſher then May, ſweeter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes, or all 
Th'en amelld knackes eth Meade, or garden, yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ſtreame ſeeme flowers thou o Iewell 
O' ch vood, och world, haſt likewiſe bleſt a pace 
With thy ſole preſence, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftioones come betweene 
And chop on ſome cold thought, thrice bleſſed chance 
To drop on ſuch a Miſtris, expectation 
molt giltleſſe out: tell me O Lady Fortune 
| (Next after £xeely my 1 Jhey far 

. | — 2 
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1 may be prowd. She takes ſtrong note of me» 
Hathrmave me neere her; and this bentcous Merne 
(The pr inꝰſt of all the yeare ) pre ſents me with 
A brace of horſes,two ſuch Steeds might well 
Be by a paire of Kings backg,ina Field 
That their crownes ticks tride: Alas, alas 
P oore Colca Palamon, poore priſoner, thon 
So litile dream'it upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinłſt thy ſelfe, the happier thing, to be 
So neate Emilia, me thou deem ſt at Thebs, 
And therein wretched, although free; But if 
Thou kne w' ſt my Miſtris breathd on me, and that 
Ieat'd her language, livde in ber eye; O Coz 
W hat paſſion would er cloſe thee. | 
Enter Palamon as ont of a Buſh, with hu Shackle:: bends 
| bis fiſt at Arcite. 
Palamon. Tra: tor ł inſeman, 
Thou ſhouldſt petceive wy paſſion, if theſe ſignel 
Of priſonment were off me, and this hand 
But owner of a Sword: By all othes in one 
I, and the juſtice of my love would make thee 
A confeit Tray tor, o thou moſi perſidious | 
T nat ever gently lookd the voydes of honour. 
That eu'r bore gentle Token; falſeſt Colen 
That ever blood made kin, call'ſt thou bir thine? 
Ile prove it in my Shackles, with theſe hands, 
Void of appoint ment, that thou ly, and art 
A very theefe in love, a Ch. ffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villaine : had I a Sword 
And theſe houſe clogges away. | 
Are. Deere Colin Palamon, * 
Pal, Coſoner Arcito, give me language 
As thou haſt fhewd — : g 
Arc. Not fund ing in 
The circuit of my breaſt, any groſſe Ruffe 
To forme mc like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentleneflz of anſwer;tis your paſſion 
That chus miſtakes,the which to you being enemy, 
Cannot to me be kind : honor, nd honeftic . 


* 
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bers Noble Rinſwen? 


your 
Your queſtion's with your equall, who profeſſes 
To cleare his owne way, with the minde and Sword 


Of a true Gentleman, 

Pal. That thou durſt Arcite. 

Arc. My Cox, my Coz,you have beene well advertiſ d 
How * dare, y'ave ſeene me uſe my Sword 
Againſt th advice of feare: ſure of another 
You would not heare me doubted, hut your ſilence 
_ —_ out, though i th Sanctuary. 

lr, 

I have ſeene you move in ſuch a place, which well 
Might juſtitie your manhood,you were calld (faire 
A good knight and a bold; But the whole weckt 's not 
If any day it rayne : Their valiant temper 
Men looſe when they encline to trecherie, 
And then they fight like compelid Beares, would Aly - 
Were they not tyde. | 

Arc. Kinſman, you might as well 
Speake this, and act it in your Glaſſe, as to 
His eare, which now diidaines you. 

Pal, Come up to me, - 
Quit me of theſe cold Gyves, give me a Sword 
Though it be ruſtie, and the charity 
Ot one meale lend me; Tom: before me then 
A good Sword in hy hand, and doe but ſay — 
That Emily is chine, Iwill torgive 
The treſpaſſe thou haſt done me, yea my life 
If then thou carry, and brave ſoules in ſhades 
That have d / de manly, which will ſceke,ofme 
Some ne wes from earth, they ſhall get none but this 
That thou art brave, and noble. ; 

Arc. Be content, 
Againe betake you to your hawthorne houlc, 
Wich counſaile of the night, I will be here 
Wich whole ſome viands ; theſe impediments 


Will 
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Will I file off, you ſhall have gannents, aud | 
Perfumes to kill the ſinell o'th priſon, after ä | 4 
When you ſhall flretch your ſelſe, and ſay but Arcite 

I ain ia plight, there ſhall be at your choyce 

Both Sword, and Armour, 

Pal, Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble beate a guilty buſines none 
But onely Arcite, therefore none but Areite 


Ia this kinde is ſo bold. 


Arc, Sweote Palamon. 

Pal. 1 doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo't I onely, Sir your perſon 
Without hipocriſy I may not wiſh . 
Winde hornes of Cer nett. 

More then my Swords edge ont. 

Arc. You heare the Hornes ; 

Enter your Muſicke leaſt this match between's 
Be croft,er met, give me your hand, fare well. 
Ile bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be ſtrong. 

Pal. Pray hol1 your promiſe ; 
And doe the deede with a bent brow, moſt craaine 
Youlove me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language by this ayte 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ſtomach 
not reconcild by reaſon, | 

Arc._Plaincly ſpoken, 
Yet pardon me hard language, when I ſpur 
Wilde hornet. 
My horſe, I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The ſcatterd to the Banketyou mul? gueſſe 


I have an office there. 


Pal. Sir your attendance * 
Cannot pleaſe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnyultly is at chcev' d. 
Arc. If a good title, | 
I am perſwaded this queſtion ſicke between's, 


By 


The Two Noble Tinſuen. 


By bleeding muſt be cur'd.I am a Suitour, 
® Thatto your Sword you will bequeath this plea, 
And talke of it no mere. 
Pal. Bur this one word: 
You are going now to gaze upon my Miſtris, 
For note you, mine ſhe is. | 
Arc, Nay then. | 
Pal. Nay pray you, | 
You talke of feeding me to breed me ſtrengih 
You are going now to looke upon a dunn 
That ſtrengchens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy t till 
1 may enforce my remedy, Farewell. Exe. 
Scæna 2. Emer Iaylore dawghter alone. 
Devgh. Hr his miſtooke;the Beake I meant, is gone 
After bis fancy, Tis now welnigh morning, 
No matter, would it were per petuall night, | 
And darkenes Lord o'th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 
In me hath greife ſlainefeare,and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that's Palamon, | 
I wreake not if - wol ves would jaw me, ſo 
He had this File; what if I hallo vd for him? 
I cannot hallo w: if l whoop'd;what then? 
If he not anſweard, | ſhould call a wolfe, 
And doe him bur that ſervice. I have heard 
Strange howles this live- long night, why may't not be 
They have made prey of him? he has no weapons, 
He cannot tun, the Iengling ot his Gives 
Might call tell things do liflen, who have in them 
A ſence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Il where reſiſtance is. Ile ſer it do wne 
He's torne to pet ces, they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:So much for that, 
Be bold to ting the Bell; how ſtand I then ? 
All's char d when he is gone, No, no Ilye, 
My Father's to be hang d for his eſcape, 
My ſelſe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
| As to deny my act, but that I would nor, 
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We ſhall have time enough. 
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Should try death by duſſons: I am mop't, 


Food tooke I none theſe two daies. 
Sipt ſome water, Iſha ve not cloſd mine eyes 
Save when my lids ſcowrd off their bine; alas 
Diſſolue my life, Let not my ſence unſcttle 
Leaſt I ſhould drowne, or ſtab, or hang my ſelſe. 
O ſtate of Natute, faile together in me, 
Since thy beſt props are warpt: So which way now r 
Ihe bett way is, the next way to a grave: 
Each errant ſtep beſide is torment. Loe | 
The Moone is down,the Cryckets chirpe,the Schreichowl 
Calls in the dawne; all offices are done 
Sa ve what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end,and that is all, Exit. 
Scæna 3. Euter Arcite with Meate ine, and Files. 
Arc. I ſhould be neere the place, hoa. Coſen Palamon. 
Enter Palamok.. 
Pal. Arcite, 
Arc, The ſime:T ha ye brought you foode and files, 
Come forth and feate not, her es no Theſeus. 
Pal, Nor none ſo honeſt Arcite. 
Arc; That's no matter, 
Wee'l argue that hereafter: Come take courage, 
You ſhall not dye thus beaſtly, here Sir drinke 
] know you are faint, then ile talke further with you. 
Pal. Arcite, thou inightſt now poyſon me. 
Arc, I might. | 
But I mufi feare you firſt : Sit downe,and good now 


No more of theſe vaine parlies; let us not 


Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make talke for Fooles, and Co war ds, To your health, &c. 
Pal, Doe. | 
Arc, Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honeſty and honour in you, 
No mention of this woman, t will diſturbe us, 


od man. 


Pal: Well Sir, lle pledge you, 
P — dtaught, it breeds . 


Arc. Diinke a gogd 


. — — NIE 52: 
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Doe not you feele it thaw you ? | 
Pal. Stay, Ie tell you after a draught or two more. 
Are, Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz:Eate now. 
Pal. Yes, N. 9 
Arc. I am glad you have ſo good a ſtomach. 
Pal. I am gladder I have ſo good meate too t. 
Arc. Ist not mad lodging here in the wild woods Coſen 
Pal. Jes, for then that have wilde Conſciences. (I ſee, 
Are. How taſts your vittailsꝰ your hunger needs no fawce 
Fal. Not much. 5 A 
But if it did, yours is too tatt: ſweete Coſenrwhat is this? 
Are. Veniſon, |; 
Pal. Tis a luſty meate ; | 
Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 
We haveknown in our daies. Ihe Lord Stewards daughter. 
Doe you remember her ? | 4 
Arc. After you Cuz, | 8 
Pal. She loy'd a black-haird man. 
Are. She did ſa; well Si. | 
Pal. And I have heard ſome call him Arc:te.and 
Arc. Out with't faith, 
Pal, She met him in an Arbour: 
What did ſhe there Cua?play o'th virginals ? 
Are. Something ſhe did Sir. 
Pu. Made her gtoane a meneth for't;or 2. or 3. ot lo. 
Arc. The Marſhals Siſter, 1 a 
Had her ſhare too, as I remember Cofen, 
Elſe there be tales abroade, you'l pledge her ? 
Pal, Yes. 
Arc. A pretty broune wencht'is-There wasa time 
| When yong men went a hunting, and a wood, 
Anda broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale: heigh ho. 
Pal. For Emily, upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ſtraind mitthʒ l ſay againe 
That ſigh was breat hd for Emil; bels Coſen, 
Dar'ft thou breake firſt ? 
Are. you are wide, 
Pal. By heaven and _— nothing ig thee honeſt. 


Are. 


| I 


* —. _— I _—_— — G 
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A Carecke of a Cockle ſhell, and ſayle 


— 
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re, Then lle leave you you are a Beaft now; 
Pal, As thou makſt me, Traytour. (fumes: 
Arc. Ther's all things needfull, files and ſhirts, and, per - 
lle come againe ſome two howres hence, and bring 
That that foal quiet all, — 


Pd. A word and Armour. 
Are. Feare me not; you are now too fo wle: fare well. 


et off your Trinkets, you ſhall want nought; 
Pal. Sir ha: 
Arc. Ile heare no more. E.xit. 
Pal. Ihe keepe touch, he dies for't. Eau 


' » Ccxna 4. Enter Ieylers dawghter. 

Daxgh. I am very cold, and all che Stats are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets: 
The Sun has ſeene my Folly : Palemon; 
Alas no; bees ip heaven; whete am I now? 
Yoader's the ſea, and ther'sa Ship; how t cumbſes 
And ther's a Rocke lies watching under water; 
Now, no , it beates upon it;now,now,new, 
Ther's a leak ſprung. a ſound one, ho they cry? 
Vpon her befere the winde, you'l looſe all els: 
Vp with a courſe ot two, and rake about Boyes. 


Good 2 night, y ar gone; lam very hungry, 


Would! — SRI 
Newesfrom all parts o th wor would I make 


By caſt and North Eaſt to the King of Pipes, 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is truſt up in a trice | 
To morrow morning, lle ſay never a word. 


For ile cut my green. coat, aforte above my knee, 
And ile clip my yellow "— inch below mine eic. 
SOUR] HORNY HOODY, 
He's buy me a white Cut forth for to ride 4 
Find ile gec ſeche bim, throw rhe world that is ſo wide 
| bey nowny, nexny penny. 


O for a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my breaſt 
5 ne Againft 
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Againſt. I ſhall ſlcepelike a Top elſe. Exit, 
Scæna 6. Euter 4 any maſter. 4. Conntr ymen: aud 
Baum 2. er 3. weegher, with aT aborer, 

Sch. Ey, fy, what 5 diſenſanity is here among ye? 
have my . bin labourd ſo long with ye? milled unto 
An and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 

yr bas. a laid upen ye? —— do you ſtil! cry where, 
— how, & wherforc?you moſt courſe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Iudgements, — I faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and chen let be, and no man uoderſiand mee, prob dewes, 
medius fidzau, ye are all dunces: For why here Bland 1; 
Here the —— — cloſe inc Thicket;che 
Duke appeares, I meece him and — utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares, and nods, and hums, and 
then cries rate, and I goe ſorward. at length I fling my Gap 
up; marke there; — you as once did Aſe/eager and the 
Bore break coml —— hum: like true lovers, caſt your 
ſelves in a Body y,and ſweetly, by a figure trace, and 


es. 
Gerrold, 


turne 
1. And ſweetly we will doe it Maſter 
2. Draw up che G Company, Where's the Tabereur. 


3: Why Tg. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 
Sch, But I ay where's their women? 
4. Here's F nent — (Barker, 
2. And little Luce with the white le 425 and bouncing 

1. Andfreckeled Nel; that never fald her Maſter. 
Seb. Wher be your Ribands aide ſvym with your Bodies 
vnd carry it ſweetly, and deliverly 
\nd now and then a fauour, and a friako. 

Nel. Let us alone Six. 

Sch. Wher's the reſt o' th Muficke. 
3. Diſperſd as you commanded. 
Sch, E 
\nd ſee what's wanting; wers the Ve 
My friend, carry your taile without offence 

Yr ſcandall to the Ladies and be ſure 
vou tumble with — manhgod, 
2 


And 


| Nay and 


4 . TheTwo Noble Kinſmem 
And when you barke doe it with judgement, 


Bas. Yes Sir. 

Sch. Quo que tandem. Here is a woman wanting 

4. We may goe whiſtle: all the fat's i ch fire. 

Sch. We have, | ; 

As learned Autbuurs utter, waſhd a Tile, 
We have beene fatuu, and laboured vainely. 

2. This is that ſcorgefull pee ce, that ſcu vy hilding 
That gave her promiſe faithfully, ſhe would be here, 
Cice y the Sempſters daughter : 

The next wow that I give her ſhall be dog «kin; 
faile me o ce, you can cell Ac 
She {wore by wine, and bread,ſhe would not breake. . 

Sch. An Eele and woman, . 

A learned Poet ſayes: unles by th taile 


And with thy teeth thou bold, will either falle, 


Dang bier. 


In manners tius was falſe poſition 
1. A fire ill take her; do's ſhe flinch now? 
2. What | 
Shall we determine Sir? 
Sch. Nothmg, | 
Out buſines is become a nul'iry 
Yea, and a woc full, and a pittious nullity. 
4. Now when the credite of our Towne lay on it, 
Noto be frampall, now to piſſe o'th nettle, 
Gae thy waies, ile remember thee, te fit thee, 
| | 1 Emer Iaplors dawghter, 
The George alow came from the Sowth, from 
The ccaft of Barbary 4. | 
And there he mat with brave gallants of war 
By ee, ly imo byihree, 4 

Will haild well haila, pos jolly gallants, 

And whit her now are you b 4 

O let me have your company till come to the ſound 4 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 

The one ſed it was an owle 
T he other he ſed 2 


* The third he ſedit was a ham, and her bels wer cut away, 


3 . Ther 's 
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* 3-Ther's a dainty mad woman Mr. comes 1th Nick as 
mad as a march hare : if wee can get her daunce, weeare 
made againe: I warrant her, ſhee i doe the rareſt gambols, 

1. A mad womarꝰ de are made Boyes. 
Fab. And are you mad good weman? 
Dan gh. 1 woods be lorry elle, 
Give me your hand. 
Sch, Why e 
Daxgh, i can tell your fortune. | 
Lou are a foole : tell ten, I havepozd him : Buz 
Friend you muſt cate no white brend, if you doe 
Your te eth wall blecde extreamely ſhall we dance ho? 
I know you, y 21 a Tinker: Sirha Tinker 
Stop no moi e holes, but what you ſhould. 
Sch. Dy bem, A Tinker Damzcll? | 
Dag. Or a Curyurertaiſe me a de vill now, and let yn 
Ai, o th bels and bones. 
Seh, Coe take her, aud fluently perſwade her to a peace: 
Et opus exegs, quod nec louis ira, nec — 
Strike up, ind leade her in. 
2, Come Laſte, lets trip it. | Y 
Daugh. Ile leade; ( Winde Horne) : 
' 3- Doe, doe. 
Sch. Perſivalively and cunningly : away boyes, 
Ex. all but Schoolemaſter, 
I beare the hornes : give me ſome 
Meditation,and marke your Cucg 
Pallas inſpire me. 
Enter Theſ. Pir. Hip. Emil. eArcite : and traine. 
Theſ. This way the Stag tooke. 
Seb. Stay, and ediſie. ‚ 
; The/. What have we here? 

Per, Some Countrey ſport, upon my life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir, got forward, we V ill cc ſie. 

Ladies fit dow ne, wee l flav i. (Ladies. 

Sch, Thon dougbtie Duke all haile : ll haile i weet 

Theſ. This is a cold beginning. 


Sch, If you but favour; our Country paſtime made is, 
G 3 We 


þ 2 4 
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—— vill 

1 ler T iſtinguiſh villager, 

And to (ay veritie, and not to fable; 

We area merty tout, or elſe a rable 

Or company, or by a figure, Chorss 

That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the rectiſier of all 

By title P that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the ſmall ones, 

here preſent thi ine, or this fra 

And — Dale, whoſe doughtie diſmall fame 

From Dis to Dedalm, from poſt to pillar 

Is blowne abroad; helpe me thy poore well willer, 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and ſtraight 

— this mighty — mickle 5 — 
ne comes in, which bei together 

Malces — cnn. pix, hether. 

The body of our (pert of no ſmall ſtudy 

I firſt appeare, thengh rude, and raw, and muddy, 

To ſpeake before thy noble grace, this tenncr - 

At whoſe ſeete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of Ma Lady bright, 

That ſecke out (ilent hanging: Then mine Hoſt 

And his fatS chat to their cok 

The gauled Traveller, am with a beckning 

Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaſt eating Cone, and next the foole, 

The Davian with long tayle,and eke long toole, 

( wms monltis ality i that make a dance, 

Say I, and all hall preſently advance. 
T heſ. I. I by any meanes,deere Domi 
Per. Product. 


cnoche ox L-, ij. Come forth and foor it 


Ichoole. Enter Ladies, iſ we bave beene 
The Dance, And have pleaſdthee bon, 


Aud a derry nd edewng 


Mnufiche Dance. 


Say 
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C4 the Schoolemaſter's no Clowns 1 
Dake, if we . 6s —— 

And bave done «s god Jenes fhonld ave, 
ive us but a tree or twanne - | 
For 4 CMaypole, aud ai 


Ero another yeare run ont, © 
Wee'l make thee langh and all this vow. 


— oo - D—_ -how does my ſweet heart. 
ip. Never ſo pleaſd Sir. 
gal Twas am excellent dance, and for a preface - 
I never beard a better. (warded. 
The/. Scheolemaſter, Ithanke yon, One ſee em all re- 
Per. And heer's fi to paint your Pele withall, 
Tbeſ. Now to our ſports againe. 
Sch. May the thou buatſt ſtand long, 
And thy dogs be ſwiſt and ſtrong : 
May they kill him wichoutlets, 
———— il neade 
Winde Nornes, 
Dy Deaq; emmes,ye have danc'd rarely wenches, Freun. 
Scæna 7. Enter Palas from the Buſh. - 
Pal. —— B 2 


To viſit me againe, and with 

TwoSwords,and two Armory; it he faile 
He's neither man, not when be left u 
I did not thinke a weeke could havercftord 
My loſt ſtrength to me, I was ſolow, 
And Creſt-falne with my waits : I thanke thee eLrcvee, 
Thou art yet a chingatle crane 
With this refrehing,ab 


To out dure — To 
Would make the world Gy 


= comes to hearing, 
T bat Illay fatting like a Swine, to fight 
And not a Souldier : Therefore this bleſt morning 
Shall be the laſt ; and tba: Sword he refuſes, 
If it but hold, kill him with; tis Iuſtice: 


So love, and Fortune for me: O good morrow. 
Ener Arcite with Armer Swords. 


Areite, 


6 — 4 
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Arc, Good morrow noble kineſman, 

Pal. I have put you | 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Coſen, 

Is but a debt to honout, and my duty. | 

Pal. Would you were ſo in all Sir;I could wiſh ye 
As kinde a kinſman, as you force me finde 
A beneficiall ſoe, that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. |, 

Arc, | ſhall thinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence, 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc, Defy me in theſe faire termes, aud you ſhow 
More then a Miſtris co me, no more anger | 
As you love any thing that's honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke inan, when we are arm d 
And both upen eur guards, then let our fury 

Like meeting of two tides, fly ſt rongty from us, 
And then to hom the birthrighe of this Beauty 
Truelypertames( without obbraidings,ſcornes, 
Diſpiſings of our petſons, and ſuch powtings 
Eitter for Girks and Schooleboyes) will be ſeene 
And quickly, youis, or mine: wilt pleaſe you arme Sir, 
Or if you feele your ſelfe not fitting yet | 
And furniſhd with your old ſtrength, ile ſtay Coſen 
And my day diſcourſe you into health, ' 

As lam ſpard, your pet ſon I ain friends with, 

And ] could wiſh I had not ſaide I lov d her 
Though I had dide; But loving ſuch a Lady 

And juſtifying my Love. I muſt not fly from t. 

Pal. Arcite, thouatt fo brave an encmy 
That no man but thy Coſenẽs fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and luſty, chooſe your Armes. 

Arc. Chooſe you Sit. 

al. Wilc thou exceede in all, or do ſt thoy doe ic 
To make me ipare thee ? 

Arc, It youthiake fo Coſen, 


Lon ate deceived, for as I am a Soldier. 
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I will not { | 
Pal. This! ell dad. 
ere, You'l fade it 
FT... Thenas I am an honeſt man and love, 
With all the juſtice of affection 
Ie pay thee ſoundly- This ile talee. 
Arc. That's mine then, 
Ile arme you firſt. 
Pal. Do: pray thee tell me Coſen, 
Where gotſt thou this good Armour. 
Arc; Tis the Dukes, 
And to ſay true I ſtole it;doe I pinch you * 
Pal. Noe. 
Are. Ist not too heavie ? 
Pal. I have wornea lighter, 


BY But I Chall make it ſerve. 


Are. Ile buck!'t cloſe. 
Pal, By any meancs. 
Arc. You care not fora Grand guard R 
Pal. No, no, wee l uſe no horſes, I perceave 
You would Fine be at that Fight. | 
Are, lam indifferent. 
Pal. Faith ſo am I: good —ͤ—— the buckle 
Through far enough. 
Arc. I warrant you. 
Pal. My Caske now. 
Arc, Willy ou fight bare-armd? 
| Pal, We hal be chenimbler; 
Arc. But uſe your Gauntlets thoughʒthoſe arc o ch leaſt, 
Prethee take mine good Coſen. . 
Pal. Thanke you Arcite. 
How doe [ 7 gras I falne much away ? 
Arc. Faith very little; love has uſd you kindly- 
Pal. Ile warrant thee, lle ſtrike home. 
c. Doe, and (| e not; 
Ile give you cauſc ſweet Soſen. 
Pal. Now to you Sir, 
Me thinkes this Armo rs very 1 


— ——— — 


Toyue u Noble Kinſwen: 


Thou wor'ſt that day the 3. Kings fell. but lighter, 
Arc. That was a very good ane, and that day 


They bo ſe. 


ve rall wayes; 


then advance 
| and ſtand, 


I never ſaw ſuch valour: v hen you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, g 
I — hard to come up, and under me 
[ had a right good horſe. 
Pal. You had indeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 
Arc. Yes but all 
Was yainely labour d in me, you out went me, 
Nor could my wiſhes reach you; jet a little 
I did by imitation. - 
Pal. More by vertue, 
You ate modeſt Coſen. 
Arc. When I ſaw you charge firſt, 
Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap ot Thunder 
Breake from the Troope. 
Pal. But ſtill before that flew 
The lightning of your valeur : Stay a little, 
Is not this peece too freight? 
Arc. No, no, tis well. ä 
Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruiſe would be difhonour, 
Arc. Now Iam perfect. 
Fal, Stand off then. | 
Arc, Take my Sword, I hold it better. 
Pal. I thanke ye: No, keepe it, your liſe lyes on it, 
Hereꝰs one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 
For all my hopes: My Cauſe and honour guard me. 
Arc. Aud me my love: * Is there ought elſe to ſay? 
Pal, This onely. and no more: Thou art mine Aunts Son. 
And that blood we deſire to ſhed is mutuall, 
In me, thine, and in thee. mine: My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou killſt me 
The gods, and I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place preper'd for theſe that ſleepe in benour, 
I wiſh his wearie ſoule, chat falls may win it. 


Fight 
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Fight bravely Coſen, give me thy noble hand. 
Arc, Here Palamer : This hand ſhall never more 


Come neare thee with ſuchfriendſhip. 
Pal. I commend thee. 
Arc. If 1 fall, curſe me, and fay I was acomward, 
For none but ſuck, dare die in theſe juſt Tryalls, 


* 


Once more farewell my Coſen, 
Pal. Farewell Arcite. Fight. 
Horne: within: th 7 Fand. 
Are. Loe Coſen, loe, our Folly has unden us. 
Pal. Why? 


Arc. This is the Duke, a hunting as I told you, 
If we be found, we are wret „O retire 
For boncurs ſake, and ſafely hy 
Into your Buſh agen; dir we ſhall finde 
Too many howres to dye in, gentle Coſen: 
If you be ſcene you periſh inſtantly 
For breaking priſon, and I, if you reveale me, 
For my contempt; Then all the world will ſcorne us, 
And ſay we had a noble difference, 
But baſe diſpoſers of it. 

Pal. No, no, Colca E 
I will no more be hidden,nor put off 
This great adventure to a ſecond Tryall 
I know your cunning,end I know your canſe, 
He that faints now, ſhame take him, put thy ſelfe 
Vpon thy preſent guard. 
Arc. Lou ate not mad? 
Pal, Orl will make th'advantage of this howre 
Mine owne,and what to come ſhall threaten me, 
I feare leſſe then my fortune: know weake Coſen 
J love Emilia, and in that ile bury 
Thee, and all crofics elſe. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou ſhalt know Flamen, I dare as well 
Die, as diſcourſc,or fleepe : Onely this feares me, 
The law will have the honour of our ends. 


Have at thy :ife. 
H 2 = Pal, 
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Pal. Eooke to thine one well Arcite. | 
Fight agame. Horne. 
Enter Theſem, Hipelita, f milia, Perichons and traine, 
Theſews. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
- Arcyou? That gainſt the tenor of my Lawes 
Arc making Battaile, thus libe Knights appointed, 
Without my leave, and Othcers of Armes? 
By Caſtor beth ſhall dye. P 
Pal, Hold thy word Theſews, 
We are certainly both Traitors,both deſpiſers 
Of thee, and of thy goodneſſe: Tam Palamon 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Priſon, 
Thinke well, what that deſerves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Traytor never trod thy ground 
A Falſer neu'r ſeem'd friend This is the man 
Was begd and baniſh'd,this is be contemnes thee 
And what thou dar ſt doe; and in this diſguiſe 
Againſt this one Edict followes thy Siſter, 
T hat fortunate bright Star, the faire Emu/54 
M hole ſervant, (if there be a right in ſeeing, 
Al d firit bequeathing of the ſoule to) juſtly 
T atn,and which is more, dares thinke her his. 
This treacherie like a moſt truſty Lover, 
I call'd him now to anſwer; if thou bee'(t 
As thou art ſpoken, great and vertuous, 
The true deſcider of all injuries, 
Say, Fight againe, and thou ſhalt ſee me Theſem 
Doe ſuch a Iuſtice, thou thy ſelfe wilt envie, 
Then take my life, lle wooe thee too't, 
Per. O heaven, - 
What more then man is this! "= 
Theſ. T have ſworne. 
Arc. We ſeeke not 
Thy breath of mercy TheſewTisto me * 
A thing as ſoone to dye, as thee to ſay it, 
And no more mov d: where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me ſay thus much; if in love be Treaſon, 
In ſervice of ſo excellent a Beutie, | 
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AsTlove moſt, and in that faith will periſh, 
As I have brought my life here to confirme it, 
As I have ſerv d her trueſt, worthieſt, 
As ] dare kill this Coſes, that denies it, 
So let me be moſt Traitor, and ye pleaſe me: 
For ſcorning thy Edict Duke, aske that Lady 
Why ſhc is faire, and why her eyes command mc 
Stay here to love her; and if the ſay Traytor, 
I am a villaine fit to lye unburied. 
Pal. Thou ſhalt have pitty of us both, o Tbeſtus, 
If unto neither thou ſhew mercy, ſtop, 
(As thou art juſt) thy noble eare againſt us, 
As thou art valiant ; for thy Coſens ſoule 
W hoſe 12. ſtrong labours crowne his memory, 
Lets die together, at one inſtant Duke, 
Onely a little let him fall before me, 
That I may tell my Soule he ſhall not have her. 
T be/., I grant your wiſh, for to ſay true, your Coſen 
Has ten times more offended, for I'gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir, your offenſes _ 
Being no more then his: None here ſpeake for em 
For ere the Sun ſet, boch (hall ſicepe for ever. 
Hipol, Alas the pitty,now or never Siſter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will bearethe curſes elſe of after ages 
For theſe loſt Coſens. 
Emil. In my face deare Siſter 
I finde no anger to'em;nor no ruyn, 
The miſad venture of their one eyes kill*m ; 
Vet that I will be woman, and have pitty, 2 
My knees ſhall grow to th ground but Ile get mercic. 
Helpe me deare Siſter, in a deede ſo vertuous, 
The powers of all women will be with us, 
Hipel. Sir by our tye of Marria 
Emil, By your owne ſpotleſſe 
That taire hand, and that honeſt heart you gave me. 
Hz Em, 


Moſt royall Brother. ; 
ER 
Hip. By that faith, 
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Emil, By chat you would have pitty ia another, 
By your owne vertues infiuite. 
Hip. By valour, 


By all the chalte nights I have ever ple aſo you, 


Theſe Theſe arc ſtrange Conjurings, (our dangers, 
Per. Nay then Iio in too: By all our friendſhip Sir, by all 
By all you love moſt, warteszand this ſwect Lady. 
Emil. By tbat you would have ttembledto deny 
A bluſhing Maide. by 
Hip, By your owne eyes: By ſtrength 
In which you ſwore I went beyond all women, 
Almoſt all men, and yet I yeelded Theſeus. 
Per. Jo crowne ail this; By your moſt noble ſoule 
Which cannot want due mercie, I beg firſt, 
Hip. Next heare my prayers. 
Emil. Laſt let me intreate Sir. 
» Per, For mercy. 
Hip. Mercy. 
Emil, Merey on theſe Princes. 
Theſ. Ye make my fauh reelc : Say I felt 
Comp iſſion to'em both, how would you place it? 
Emil. V pon their lives: But with their baniſhments, 
Theſ. Vou are à right woman, Siſter you have pitty, 
Bit want the vnderftanding where to ule it. 
If you deſite their lives, invent a way 
Safer then baniſhment: Can theſe two live 
And have the agony of love about em, 
And not kill one another ? Every day 
The'yld fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
la publique queſtion with their Swords; Be wiſe then 
And hetc forget emzit concernes your credit, 
And my oth equally: I ha ve ſaid they die, 
Better they fall by th la w, then one another. 
Bow not my honor. 
Emil, O my noble Brother, 
That oth was raſnly made, and in your anger, 
Your reaſon will not hold it, ff ſuch yowes 
Stand for expreſſe will,all the world muſt periſh, 
| Beſide 


The Two Noble Kinſmen, 55 


Befide,] have another oth, gaiuſt yours 
Of more authority, I am ſure more love, 
Not made in paſſion neither, but good heede. 
The/, What is it Siſter? 
Per. Vrge it home brave Lady. 
Emil. That you would ney*r deny me any thing 
Fit for my modeſt ſuit, and your free granting: 
I eye you to your word now, if ye fall in't. 
Thinke how you maime your honour; 
(For now I am ſet a begging Sir, lam deafe 
To all but your compaſſion) how their lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name; Opinion, 
Shall any thing that loves ine periſh for me? 
That were a cruell wiſedome, doe men proyne 
The ſtraight yong Bowes that bluſh with thouſand Bloſlom: 
Becauſe - may berotten? O Duke The/ens 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for theſe, 
And all the longing Maides that ever loy'd, 
If your vo ſtand,ſhall curſe me and my Beauty, 
And in their funerall ſongs, for theſe two Coſens 
Deſpiſe my crueltie, and cry woe worth me, 
Till I am nothing but the ſcorne of women; 
For heavens fake ſave their lives, and baniſh em. 
The/. On what conditions? 
Emil. Sweare'em never more 
To make me their Contention,or to know me, 
To tread upon thy Duke dome, and to be 
Where ever they ſhall travel, ever ſttangers to one another. 
Pal. Ile be cut a peeces 
Before I take this oth, forget I love her? 
O all ye gods diſpiſe me then : Thy Baniſhment 
I not miſlike, ſo we inay faite ly carry 
Our Swords, aud cauſe along: elſe never trifle, 
But take our lives Duke, I muſt love and will, 
And for that love, muſt and dare kill this Coſen 
On any peece the earth has, 
I heſ. Will you efrerte 
Take theſe conditions 


Pal. + 
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Pal, N'csa villaine then. 

Per. Theſe are men. | 

Arcite, No, never Duke: Tis worſe to me than begging 
To take my life ſo baſely, though I thinke 
I never ſhall enjoy her, yet ile preſerve 
The honeur of affection, and dye for her, 

Make death a Devill. ; 
Theſ. What may be done? for now I feele compaſſion. 
Per, Let it not fall agen Sir, 

Theſ. Say Emilia : 
If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to taketh'other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you; They are Princes 

As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 

As ever fame yet ſpoke of; looke upon em, 

And if you can love, end this difference, 

I give conſent, are you content too Princes? 

Zoth, With all our ſoules. 

Theſ. He that ſhe refuſes 
Muſt dye then. 

Both, Any death thou canſt invent Duke, 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne ſhall bleſſe my aſhes. 

Arc. If ſhe refuſe me, yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers ſing my Epitaph. 

T be/. Make choice then. 

Emil, I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For m2,a hayre ſhall never fall of theſe men. 

Hip. What will become of em? 

Theſ. Thus I ordaine it, | 


And by mine honor, once againe it ſtands, 


Or both ſhall dye. You ſhall both to your Countrey, 
And cach within this moneth accompanicd 

With three faire Knights,appeare againe in thus place, 
In which lle planta Pyramid ; and whether 

Before us that are here, can force his Coſen 

By fey re and knightly ſtrength to touch the Pillar, 

He ſhall enjoy her: the other looſe his head, 


And 
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And all lis friends; Nor ſhall he grudge to fall, 
Nor thinke — * intereſt in this Lady: 
Will chis content 
Pal, Yesthere OM Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 
Arc. Iembrace ye. 
The/. Are you content Silter 2 
Sni, Te: 1 muſt Sir, . | 
Els both : . 
Thef. Come ſhake hands againe then, 
And take and, as you are Gentlemen, this Quarrell 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt, and hold yout courſe. 
£5 We dare not fue thee 7 -*% | 
T heſ. 2 ye | 
Now uſage like to Princes, and to Friends - . 
When ye returne, who wins, lle ſettle heere, . 
Who e lle weepe uponhis beers: Exeant. 9 


Sczna 1. Enter Iailer, and bis friend, 
[ailor. Heare you no more ,was nothing (aide of me 
Concerning the eſcape of alm: 
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Good Sir remember. 

1. Fr. Nothing that I beard, _ | 
For I came home before the buſinee 
Was fully ended : Yet I might perceive 
Ere I depa — a great likelihood 
Of both — rdons:For Hipol ita, 

Abd 4 Emilie pen —— ; 
with ſuch hanſom pitty e 
— ſtood ſtaggering, whether he ſhould fellow 
His raſh o th, ot the ſweet compaſſion 
Of thoſe two Ladiezandto ſecond them. 
That truely noble Prince Peri bos 
Halfe his one heart, heart, ſer in tos, that 1 
All ſhall be well; idleiher howd Lone 
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Of your name,or his ſcape. Enter 2. Friend. 
Tay. Pray heaven it hold ſo. ; f 
2. Fr; Be ot good comfort man ; I bring you newes, 
Good newes. 
Taj. They are welcome, 
: 2. Fr, Palamon has cleerdyou, 
/ And got your pardon,and diſcoverd (Daugheers, 
How, and by whoſe meanes he eſcapt, which was your 
W hole pardon is procurd too, and the Priſoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes, 
Has givena ſamme of money to her Marriage, 
A large one ile aſſure you. 
Tay. e are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 
1. Fr. How was it ended? 
2. Fr. Why, as it ſhould be; they that nev'r begd 
But they prevaild, had their ſuites fairely granted, 
The priſoners have their lives. 
92 To 1 knew ewould be ſo. f 
„ 2. Fr. But there be new conditions, which you l heare of 
At better time. 
Tay. I hepe they are good. 
2. Fr. They arc honourable, 
How good they'l prove, I knozy not. 
E wter Weser. 


* 


1. Fr. T' will be knowne. 
Woo, Alas Sir, wher's your Daughter? 
Tay. Why doc you aske ? 
Wos. O Sir when did you ſee her? 
2. Fr. How he lookes ? | 
lay. This morning. (the fleepe? 
; | Woo, Was ſhe weil? was ſhe in health? Sir, when did 
* 1. Fr. Theſe arc ſtrange Queſtions. 
| [ay, I doe notthinke ſhe was very well, for now 
You make me minde her,but this very day 
I ask'd her queſtions, and ſhe anſwered me 
So farre from what ſhe was, ſo childiſhly. 
So ſillily, as if ſhe were a foole, 


An 
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An Inocent, and 1 was very angry. | 
But what of her Sir? (as good by me 
oe, Nothing but my pitty:but you muſt know it, and 
As by an other that leſſe loves her: 
lay. Well Sir. 
1. Fr. Not right ? : | 
. Fr. Not well? oer, No Sir not well. 
. Tis too true, ſhe is mad. 
I. Fr. It cannot be. 
Woo. Beleev e you l ſinde it ſo. 
Lay. I halfe ſuſpected 
W hat you told me: the gods comfort her: 
Either _ was = love to 1 — 
Or feare of my mi ing en his ſcape, 
Or both, ang 
Woo, Tis likely. 
Iay. But why allthis haſte Sir? ä 
os. Ile tell you quickly, As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace, : 
From the far ſhore, thicke ſet with rerdes, aud dedges, 
As patiently I was attending ſport, 
I heard a yoyce,a ſhrill one, and attentive | 
I gave my eare, when I might well perceive 
T'was one that ſung,and by the ſmallneſſe of it 
A boy or woran. I then left pany 
To his one ail, came neere, bat yer perceivd not 
Who made the ſound ; the ruſhes,and the Reeds 
Had fo it: I laide me downe 
And liſtned to the words the ſong, for then 
Through a ſmall glade cut by the Fifher men, 
I ſaw it was your Daughter. 
Tay. Pray goe on Sir e 
. She ſung much, but no ſence; onely I heard her 
this often. P «/awor is gone, 
Is gone to th wood to gather Mulberies, 
Ile finde him out to morrow. 


1. Fr. Pretty ſoule. 
mme His ſhackles will by him, heel be taken, 
2 
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And what ſhall I doe then / Ile bring a beavy. 
A hundred blacke eyd —— — 261 doe 
With on their beads of Daffadillies, - 
With cherry-lips,and cheekes of Damaske Roſes, 
And all wee'l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 
And beg his pardon; Then ſhe tal&'d of you Sir; 
That you — looſe your head to morrow morning. 
And he muft gather flowers to bury you, 
And (ce the houſe made handſome, then the ſang 
Nothing but Wille w, willow. willow, and betweene 
Ever was, Palamon,fairc Palamon, 
And Palamon, was 2 tall yong mau. The pee 
Was knee deepe where the lat; her careles Treſſes, 
A wreake of bull-ruſh — ; abqut her ſtucke 
Thouſand freſh water flowers of ſeverall cullors. 
That me thought ſhe appeard like the faire Nimph 
That fcedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven; Rings the made 
Of ruſhes that grew by, and to em ſpoke 
The prettieſt poſics: Thus our true love a tide, . 
This you may looſe, not mes: —— one 
And then ſhe wept, and ſung 
And with the ſame breath ih ſmil Add e — | 
2. Fr. Alas whatpitty it it / 
moser. I made in to her. 
She (aw me, and ſirai ohe-ſought the Hood, I fav due, 
And ſet ber ſafe — when preſtutiy 
She ſlipt away, and to the Cuty made, 
With ſucha cry, and — beiceve me 
Shee left me — her; the, or ſaure, 
I ſaw from fatre off croſſe her ane of cm 
I knew to be your brother, where the ſaid, 
And fell. ſcarte to — = 
Emer res „Dan er er,. 
And hether camero teil yourHere they are. 4 
Daugh. CMay you never da PEG er 
Is not this a fine Song ? 
Fro, O a very fine one. 


| eee e 4 
Daugb. ] can ingrwenty more. ee 


Bre. I thinke you can, 

Daxyh. Vest 200 can LTcmfing Ae e, 

And Bony Nobin- A not you'a taiſour SES 
Bro.Yes, 

'D axgh, Wher's my wedding Conne? 
Bro. Ile bring it to mortow. 
Daugb. Doe, vety rarely, I mult be abroad elſe 

To call the Maides, and pay the Minſtrels 

For I muſt looſt my Maydenhead by cocklighe 

Twill never thrive ce. - - 

O faire, oh ſweets, % ũ“ye m Singet. 
Bro, You mult evꝰn take patently | 
Jay. Tis he 
Daxgh, Good'ey o, good mery pray did you ever heace . 

Of one yong Palamon ? 

Ja. Yes wench we know hit. 
Daxgh, It not a fine yong Gentlemua ? 
. eee rthendiſtemperd 
Bro, By no is 

Por worte then bo ſhethowes. * 

1. Fr. Ves he's fine man. 
Daugb. O, is he ſo? you have aSiſter 

1.Fr. Les · | 
Dawgh. But ſhe ſhall never have him, tell her ſo, 

Foratrickethat I know,y'had beſt looke ro her,” 

For if ſhe ſec him once, he's gone, ſhe's done, 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 

Of our Towne are in love with him, but I laugh at em 

And let er all done, Is t nota wiſe courſe ? 
ann by him, 
Dargb. There isa leaſttyo hundred now with child 

There muſt befowre ; yer I eget for all this, 

Cloſe as a Cockle; and all Dyes | 

He has the rricke on t, and at ts d 

They maſt be all git for 

And ſing the wars of 7 * 

2 Fr. This is ſtrunge. 
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Daugh. As ever you heard, but ſay nothing. n 
1. Ir. No. (him, 
Dau gh. They come from all parts of the Dukedometo 
Ile warrant ye, he had not ſo few laſt night 
As twenty to diſpatcb, heel tick!'t up 
In two hewres,if his hand be in. 
lay. She's loit 
Paſt all cure, 
Bro, Heaven forbid man. 
Dasgh, Come hither, you are 2 wiſe man. 
1.Fr.Do's ſhe know him? 
1. Fr. No, would ſhe did. 
Daxgh, You are maſter of a Ship * 
Jay. Yes. 
Dangh, Wher's your Compallc ? 
lay. Hcere. 
Daugh, Set it too th North. 
And now direct your conrſe to th wood, wher Palamo x 
Lyes long ing for me; For the Tackling 
Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 
- All, Owgh, ough, owgh, tis up, the wind's faire, top the 
Bowling, out with the maine ſaile,wher's your 
Whiſtle Maſter ? ; 
Bro, Lets get her in. 
Tay, Vpto the top Boy. 
Bro. Wher's the Pilot ? 
1. Fr. Heere. 
Daugh. What ken'ſt thou ? 
2. Fr; A faire wood. 
Daugb. Beare for it maſter:take about: Singel. 
. When { inthia with ber borrowed light ,&-c. Exeunt, 
Sczna 2. Enter Emilia alone with 2. Pillurer. 
Emilia. Vet I may binde thoſe wounds up, that muſt 
And bleed to death for my ſake elſeʒlle cheoſe, (open 
And end their ſtrife: Two ſuch yong hanſom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Methers, 
Following the dead cold aſhes of their Sennes 
Shall never curſe wy cruelty : Good heaven, 


What 
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What a ſweet face has Arcite? if wiſe nature 
With all ker beſt endowments, all thoſe beuties 
She ſowes into the birthes of noble bodies, 
| Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yerdoubtles, \, 
e 

what a fyr 52 weetnes, 
Has this 2 — himſelfe firs ſmyling, 
Iuſt ſuch another wanton Garimead, 
Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the y Boy, and fet him by him 
A ſhining conſtellation: W hat a brow, 
Of what a ſpacious Majeſty he carrics ? 
Arch'd like the great eyd /wno's, but far ſweeter, 
Smoother then Pelops Shoulder? Fame and honoar 
Mc thinks from hence,as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven,ſhould clap their wings,and (ing 
Io all the under world, the Loves,and Fights 
Of gods, and ſueh men neere em. Palamon, 
Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull ſhadow, 
Hee's ſwarth, and of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loſt his mother ; a ſtill temper, 
No ſtirring in him,no alacrity, 
Of all this ſprightly ſharpenes,not a ſmile ; 
Yet theſe that we count errours may become him: 
XN arciſſme was a {ad Boy, but a — : 
Oh who can finde the bent of wemans fancy? 
I am a Foole, my reaſon is loſt in me, 
I have no choice, and I have ly d ſolewdly 
That women oughe to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon : P4/amon, thou art alone, 
And only beutifull, and theſe the eyes, 
Theſe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 
— or — yong Mayd dare er oſſe em 
What a bold gravit inviting - 
Has this Nate. — O Love, this only 
From this howre is xien: Lye there Arcite, 
Thou art a changling to him a mecre S ipſey. * 

A 
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= And chis the noble Bodie : I am ſotted, 
Veterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled we. 
For if my brother but even now had as d me 
Whether I lov'd, I had tun mad for ¶Arcite, 


Now if my Siſter; More for Palamas, 
Stand both t 


— 


ogether: Now, come aske me Brother, 
Alas, I know dot: aske me no ſweet Siſter, 
I may goe looke ; What a meere child is Fancie, 
That having two faire gawdes of equail i 
Cannot diſtinguiſh, but mult crie for both. 


Enter Envil.aud Gent: 


Emil. How now Sit? 
Gent. Fromm the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you ne wes : The Knights ate come. 
Emil, To end the quarrell? 
Gent, Ves. | | » 
Emil, Would I might end firlt : | 
W hat ſinnes have I committed, chaſt Diana, 
That my unſpotted youth mult now be ſoyld 
Wich blood of Priaces d and my Chaſtitie 
Be made the Altar, hete the lives of Lovers, 
Two greater, and two bettet never yet 
Made mothers joy, muſt be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 
Ester Tbeſeu, Hipolita, Perithous and attendant ;, 
T heſens, Bring*em in quickly, | / 
Buy any meanes, long to ſee em. 
Your two contending Lovers are return'd, 
And with them their tatre Knights: Now my faire Sifter, 
You wuſt love one of them. 5 
Emil, I had rather both, 


So neither for my ſake ſhould fall untimely 


Enter Meſſengers,” Curtice 
Theſ. Who ſaw'em ? | 8 
Her. Ia while. 83 
Gent, And K | * 
Theſ From whence come you Sir ? 
Mie. From the Knights. 


Theſ. 
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Tbeſ. Pray ſpeake 
Vouthat have ſeene them, what th 
CHMeſſ. I will Sir, K 
And truly what I thinke: Six braver ſpirits 


ey are. 


Then theſe they have brought, (i we judge by the outlide) 


Ine ver ſaw,nor read of: He that ſtands 

In the firſt place with ¶Arcite by his ſeeming 
Should be a ſtout man, by his face a Prince, 

(His very lookes ſo ſay him) his complexion, | 
Nearer a browne,than blacke;ſterne,and yet noble, 


Which ſhewes him hardy, fearclefle, proud of dangers: 


The circles of his eyes ſhow faire withia him, 
And as a heated Lyon, ſo he lookes ; 
His haire hangs long behind him, blacke and ſhining 
Like Ravens wings : his ſhoulders broad, and ſtrong, 
Armd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frownes 
To Gale his will with, better o'my conſcience 
Was never Sculdiers friend. 

Theſ, Thou ha'ſt well deſcribde him, 

Per, Yet a great deale ſhort 
Me thinkes,of him that's firſt with Palamon. 

_ The/: Pray ſpeake him friend. 

Per. I gheſſe he is a Prince too, 

And if it may be, greater; for his ſhow 
Has aff the ornament of honour in't: 
Hee's ſomewhat bigger, then the Knight he ſpoke of, 
But of a face far ſ —_ ; — com We 
Ts (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
8 * for, and ſo apter 
To inake this cauſe his owne : In's face appeares 
All the faire hopes of what he undertakes, 
And when he's angry, then a ſetled valour f 
(Not tainted with exttreames )runs through his body, 
And guides his arme to brave things: Feare he cannot, 
He ſnewesno (uch ſoft temper, hishead's yellow, 
Hard hayr'd,and curld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, ' 


Not to undoe with thunder; In * face 
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The liverie of the warlikes Maide appeares, 
Pure red, and white, for yet no beard has bleſi bim. 
And in histowling eyes,fies victory. 
As if the ever ment to core his yalour: 
His Noſe Rands high,a Character of honour. 
His red lips,after fights are fit for Ladies. 
Emo. Muſt _ men die too ? 
Per. When he ſpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet; All his lyneaments 
Arc as a man would wiſh vm, ſtrong, and cleane, 
He weares a well-ficeld Axe, the ſtaffe of gold, 
His age ſome five and twenty. 
Aeg. Ther's another, 
A lictle man, but of a tough ſoule, ſeeming 
As great as any: fairer promiſes 
In ſuch a Body, yet I never look d on. 
Per. O, he that's freckle fac'd ? 
AMeſſ The ſame my Lord, | 
Are they not {weet ones ? 
Per. Les they are well. 
Meſſ. Mc thinkes, 
Being ſo fe w, and well diſpoſd, they ſhow 
Great, and fine ar: in nature, be's white hair d, 
Not anton white, but ſuch a manly colour 
Next to an abotne, tough, and nimble ſet, 
Which ſhowes an active ſoule; his atmes ate 
Linde with ſtrong ſine wes: To the ſhoulder 
Gently they ſwell, like women ne w concea v d, 
Which ſpeakes him prone to labout never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armes; ſtout till, 
But when he ftirs, a Tiger; he's gray cyd, 
Which yeelds compaſſion where he conquers:ſharpe 
To ſpy advantages, and where be finds m, 
He's ſwift to make em his: He do s no wrongs, 
Nor takes none; he's round fac d, and when he ſiniles 
He ſhowes a Lover, when he frownes,a Souldiet: 
About his head he weates the winners oke, 
Aud in it ſtucke the fayour of his Lady: = 


His 
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fix and ehirtie. In his hand 
He beares a ing Staffe,cmbolt with ſil ver. 
Tbeſ. Ate they all thus? ä 
Per. They are all the ſonnes of honour. 
Theſ. Now as I have a ſoule I long to ſee em, 


Lady you ſhall ſee men fight now. 
. I wiſh it, | 
But not the cauſe my Lord; They would ſhow 
Brayely about the Titles of two Kingdomes; 
Tis pitty Love ſhould be ſo tyrannous : ' 
O my ſoft harted Siſſer, what thinke you? 
Weepe not, till they weepe blood; Weych it muſt be. 


Hl :e, ſome 


F 


Tbeſ. You have ſteel'd'em with your Beautic : honord 


To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, Friend, 


Fitting the perſons that muſt uſe it. 
Per, Ves Sir. ; | 
Theſ. Come. Ile goe vilit em : I cannot ſtay, 
Their fame has fir'd me ſo; Till they appeare, ' 
Good Friend be royall. 
Per, Tbere (hall want no bravery. 


Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe, for whoſoever wins, N 


noble Coſen, for thy fins. 
Sczna 3. Ester Iailor, JPueer Decter. 


j.ooles a 


' Doll, 


hen at other ſome, is it not? 
Jay. She is continually in a harmeleſſe di 


Freut. 


Her diſtraction is more at ſome time of the Moone, 


ſtemper,ſleepes 


Littk, altogether without appetite, ſave often drinking, 


Dreaming of another world, and a better;aod what 
Broken of matter ſo ere ſhe's about, the name 


Palamen lardes it, that ſhe farces ev ry buſines 


Enter Daugbter. 


Withall. fyts it to every queſtion ; Looke where 

hee comes, you ſhall perceive her behaviour, 
Daxgh. 1 ha ve forgo 

off downe 4,and pend by no worſe man, then 

Girald»,E milias Schoolemaſter;be's as 

Fantaſticall too, as ever he — upon s legs, 

For in the next world will Dido ſee Palamon, and 

K 3 


t it quiteʒ The burden o'at, was downe 


Then 
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Then will ſhe be out ef love with Cue. 

Ded. What fluff's here ? pore ſoule. 

Toy. E vn thus all day long. 77 

Daugh. Now for this Charme, that Itold you of, you muſt 
Bring a peece of ſilver on the tip of your tongue, 

Or no ferry; then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleſſed ſpirits, as the ts a ſight now;we maids 

That ha ve our Lyvers,periſh'd,crake to peeces with 
Love, we ſhall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proſerpine, then will I make 
Palamon a Noſegay, then let him marke me, — then. 

Det. How prettily ſhe's amiſſe? note her a little further. 

Dau. Faith ile tell you, ſometime we goe to Barly breake, 
We of the bleſſed;alas,tisa ſore life they havei'th 
Thother place, ſuch burning fiping ber tegzulesz, 
Howling, chattring, cutſing, oh hey ha ve ſhrowd 
Meaſure, take heedezif one be mad,or hang or 
Drowne themſel ves, thither they goe, Iupiter ble ſſe 
Vs, and there ſhall we be put in a Caldron of 6 
Lead, and Vſurers greaſe, amongſt a whole million of 
Cutpurſes,and there boyle like a Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enougkn. | Exit. 

Doct. How her braine coynes?* - 

Dau gh. Lords and Courtiers, that have get maids with 
Child, they are in this place, they ſluall ſtand in fire up to the 
Na le, and in yce up to th hart, and there th'offending part 
burnes, and the decea ving part freezes; in troth a very gree- 
vous puniſhment, as une would thinke, for ſuch a Trifle, be- 
leve me one would matry a leaprous witch, to be rid ont 
Ile aſſure you. 

Det. How ſhe continues this fancie? Tis not an engraffed 
Madaeſſe, but a moſt thicke,and profound mellenchelly. 

Dang h. To heare there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wiffe, how le together : I were a beaſt and il d call it good 
ſport: one cries, o this ſmoake, another this fire; One cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind the arras,and then howles;th'other 
curſes a ſuing fellow and her garden houſe. 

Sings. J will be true, mi ſtars my fate, Cc. Exit Daugb. 
N 2 


HT 
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lay, What thinke you of her Sir? (miniſter to. 
Do8,1 think the hes aperturbed minde,whuch I cannot 


lay. Alas, what then? | 

Do#, Vnderſtand you, ſhe ever affected any man, ere 
She beheld Palas? | 
. Jay. 1 was once Sir, in great hope, ſhe had fad her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. (great 

Woo. I did thinke ſo to, and would account I had a 
Pen- worth on t, to give halfe my ſtate, that both 
She and I at this preſent ſtood unfainedly on the 
Same tearmes. | 1; 

Do. That intemprat ſurfeit of her 2a diſtemperd 
Other ſences, they may returne and ſettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now ina molt extravagant vagary. This yu 

Muſt doe, Conſine her to a place, where the light . 
May rather ſeeme to ſteale in, then be permitted;take 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend )the name ot 
Palamos, ſay you come to cate with her, and to 
Commune of Loveʒ this will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon ot her objects that are 
Inſerted tweene ber minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to ber, ſuch gteene 
Songs of Love, as ſhe ſayet Pa/amon bath ſung in 
Priſen; Come to her, ſtucke in as ſweet flowers as the 
Seaſon is miſtres of; and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours, which are gratefulto the 
Sence:all this ſhall become Palamon, for Palamon can 
Sing. and Pal amos is ſweet,and ev ry goed thing, deſire 
To eate with ber, crave ber, drinke to her, and ſtill 
Among, intermingle your petition of grace andacceptanee 
Into her favour: Learne what Maides have beene her 
Companions,and pley-phecres, and let them repaire to 
Her with Pa/amon in their mouthes, and appeate with 
Tokens, as if they ſuggeſted for him, It is a falſe hood 
She is in, which is with faſchoods to be combated. 
This may bring her to eate, to ſleepe, and reduce what's 
Now out of ſquare in her, into their ſoi mer law, and 
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Regiment; I have ſeene it approved,how many time $ 
I know act, but to make the number more, I have 
Great hope in this, I will berweene the paſſages of 
This project, come in with my applyance : Let us 
Put ic in execution and haſten the ſucceſſe, which doubt not 
Will bring forth comfort. Fleriſb. Zacunt. 
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Scena 1. Enter Then, Pearithons, Hipolita, attendants, 

Tief. Now letem enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with 85 fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their ſwelling Incenſe 
To thoſe above us : Let ne due be wanting, 
They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
wers that love em. * 
\ Enter Pal anon and Areite, aud their K nights 

Per, Sir they enter. 

Theſ. You valiant and ſtrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day cume 
To blow that neareneſſe out that flames bet weene ye; 
Lay by your anger fer an boure, and dove · like 
Befote the holy Altars of your helpers | 
(The all feard god bow downe your ſtubborne bodies, 
Yourire is more than mortall; So your helpe be, 
And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuftice, 
Ile leave you to your prayers, and bet wixt ye 
I part my wiſhes. 

Per. Honour crewne the worthieſt. 

| | Exit Theſens aud bu tyaine, 
Pal. The glaſſo is running now that cannot fiaiſh 

Till one of us expire: Thinke you but thus, 


That were there ought in me which ſtrove to ſhow 


Mine enemy in this buſinefſe,wer't one cye 
Againſt another: Arme opprelt by Arme: 
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I would deſtroy th'offender,Coz,] would 
_ — * my ſelfe: "Ther from this gather 
ow I ſhould tender you. 
83 I am in labour 
To puſh your name, your auncient love, our kindred 
Out of my memory;and i th ſelſe ſame place 
Ta ſeate ſomething I would confeund :So ho 
The ſayles,chat muſt theſe veſſells pore even w 8 
The heavenly Lymiter pleaſes. 
Tal. You fx. well 
Before I turne, Let meembrace thee Coſen 
This I ſhall never doe agen. 
Arc. One farewell. 
Pd, Why let it be ſo: Farewell Coz, | 
amm P alawon and his Knights. 
Are. Farewell Sir; 
Knights, Kinſemen, Lovers,yea 4 
True w pers of Mars, w — in you 
Ex pells the ſeedes ed feare,and th'apprehenſion 
Which ſtill is farther off it; Goe with me 
Before 1 of our profeſſion There 
Require of him the mal an of Ly ons, and 
- The breath of Tigers, yea the fxrceneſle too, 
— 2 peed 3 cot ner — 
Elſe wiſh we to be Snayles ; you know my ze 
Muſt be drag d out and great Aon 
Muft put my — on, where ſhe ſickes 
The 3 of Flowert:our iuterceſſion then 
Muſt be ro him that ma bes the Campe, a Ceſtron 
Brymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 
And bend your ſpirits towards him. They kneels, 
Thou mi 25 one, that with thy power haſt turnd 
Greene Ne ptut e into put ä 
Comets pre warne, whoſe vocke i in vaſte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaime, whoſe breath blowes downe, 
The teeming Ceres foyzo0o,wito doſt 
With hand armen from forth blew clowdes, 


yporent 
The maſond Turrers, that both mak it, and break ſt 


The | 


Ol duſtie, and old tytles, that healſt with blood 


* | 
Jo * 
. 8 - 
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The ſtony girthes of Tirticszme thy pufile. 
Vongeſt follower of thy — . this dax 
Wich military skill, that to thy lade 1 
I may advance my Streamer, and by theey:; 

Be ſtil d the Lord o th day, give me great Mars 


1 tok th alure. - 2 
ome token of thy ple and there is beard 


Here they ſalt on their faces as formeriy, 
elanging of Armor, with a (port Thander as the bur f of 
4 Battaile whereupon they allrafe ant bow to the Altar. 

O Great CorreRor of enormous times, . / | 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider - 


The earth when it is ſicke, and curſt the world 
O'th plureſic of people; I doe take 
Thy fignes auſpicioufly,and in thy name | 
To my deſigne; march boldly,let us gos. Exeunt. 
Enter Palamon wed bis K wg bee, with tbe former obſcr- 
i een e 
Pal. Our ſtars mult gliſter with new ſire, ot be 
To daie extinct; our argument is love, - 
Which if the goddeſſe of it grant, ſhe givos 
Victory too, then blend your ſpirits with mine, 


Vou, whoſe free nobleneſſe doe make my cauſe 
Vour perſonall hazard; to che goddeſſe Venus 


Commend we our proceeding, and implore 
Her power unte our partie. Hep they kncele a formerly. 
Haile Soveraigne Queehe of fecrers, who haſt power 

To call the feirceſt Tyrant from his tage; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha the might 

Even with atrey-glance,to choke Marſis Drom 
And tarne th allarme to whiſpers,thit cant make 

A Criple Aloriſh with his Crutch, and cure hin 
Before Apollozthat may ſt forcethe King 

To be his ſubjects vaſſuile, and induce 

Stale gravitie to daunce, the pould Bachelour 

Whoſe youth like wanton Boyes through Bonfytes 
Have skipt thy fl me, at ſea venty, thou canſt catch 
And make him to the ſoorne of his hoarſe thtoate 


Abuſe 
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Abuſe yong la ies of love; what godlike power 
Haſt thou not power upon ? To PH 
Ad 'ſt flames, hotter then his the heavenly fyres 
Did ſcortch his mortall Son, thine him: the huntreſſe 
All meyſt and cold, ſome ſay began to throw 

Her Bow away, and ſigh: take tothy grace 

| Me thy yowd Souldier, Who doe beate thy yoke 

As t wer a wreath of Roſes, yet is heavier 

Then Lead it ſelfe, ſtings more than Nettles ; 

I baye never beene foule mouthd againſt thy law, 
Ne Vr reveald ſectet, for I knew none;would not 
Had I kend all that were; I never practiſed 8 
Vpon mans wife, nor would the Libells reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaſtes 

Sought to betray a Beautie, but have bluſh'd 

At ſimpring Sirs that did: I have beene barſh 

To large Confeſſors, and ha ve hotly ask d them 

If they had Mothers, I had one, a woman, 

And women t wer they wrong d. I knew a man 

Of cightie winters, this I told them, who 

A Laſſe of foureteene btided, twas thy peer 

To = life into duſt,the aged Crampe 

Had ſcrew'd his ſquare foote round, 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
Torturing Convulſions from his globic eyes, 

Had almoſt drawne their ſpheeret, that what was life 
In him ſeem'd totture: this Anatomie 

Had by his yong faire 2 a Boy, and I 

Belee v d it was his, for the ſwore it was, 

Aud who would not beleeye her? briefe I am 

To thoſe that prate and have done; no Companion 
To thoſe that and have not;a defyer _ 

To thoſe that would and cannot; aRejoycer, * 
Yea him I doe not love chat tells cloſe offices 

The fowleſt way, nor names concealements in 4 
The boldeſt language, ſuch a one I am, 
And yow chat lover never yet made figh 
r 


— 


Were I to looſe one, cheꝝ are eq precious, 
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Gixe me the vidory of this queſtion, which 
Js true loves metit, and bleſſ. me with a ſigne 
Of chy great pleaſare. 
Here CMuſicke uu heard, Doves are ſeens to flutter, they 
fall ag aine upon their faces then on their knees. 
Pal, O thou that from ele ven, to ninetie raign'lt 
In mortall boſomes, whole chaſe is this world 
And we in heards thy game; I give thee thankes 
For this faire Token, which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart, armes in aſſurance They bow, 
My body to this buſineſſe ; Let us riſe 
And bo before the goddeſſe : Time comes on. Eæeuut. 
Still Mlaſicke of Records. 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her ſbeulde ra, a whea- 
ter wreath; One in white bolding wp her traine, her haire 
ftucke with flowers; One before ber carrying a ſilver 
Hynde, in whic hu conveyd Incenſe and ſweet-odowry, 
which being ſet upon the Altar her maides ſtanding 4 
loofe, ſhe ſets fire to it then they curtſeꝝ and kueele, 
Emilia. O ſacred, ſhidowie,cold and conſtant Queene, 
Abaadoner of Revelis, m ite cuntemplati ve, 
Sweet, ſolitary, white as chaſte, and pute 1 5 4 
As windefand Snow, u ho to thy femall knights 
Alo w' ſt no more blood than will make a bluſh, 
Which z their orders robe. I heere thy Prieſt 
Am humb ed fore thine Altat, O vouch/atc 
Wh that thy rare grfene eye, hich never yet 
Bebe d thing maculate, looke on thy virgin, 


An ſacred ſilver Miſtru, lend hine eate 


( Which re vir heard ſcurr ill terme, into whoſe port 
Ne' re entre d wanton ſound,)to my petition 


Feaſond wich ho y ſeare; This is my laſt 


Of veſtal! office, l am bꝛide habited, + | 
But mayd n hartcd,a huzband 1 ha ve poimed, 
But doe not lno him out of two, I ſhould 
Chooſ: one, and pray for his ſuc ceſſe, hut I 
Am guiltleſſe of. of wide eyes. 
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I could doombe neither, that which per ih d hold 
Goe tyo't unſemtenc'd;Therefore molt & modeſt Verne, 
He of the two Pretenders, that beſt loves me 

And has the trueſt tit e in t, Let hio) 

Take off my wheaten Gerland, or elſe grant 
The fyle — qualitiel. hold, I may 


Continue in thy Band. 
Here the Hynde vaniſhes under the Aue! * + in ods 


place aſcends a Roſe Trec having owe Roſe apa it, 
Sce what our Generall of Ebbs and Flowes 
Out from che bowells of her holy Altar 
With ſacred act advances: But one Roſe, 
If well inſpird, this Battaile (bal confound 
Both theſe brave Knights, and | a virgin flow-re 
Mult grow alone unplack d. 
Here us heard @ ſodaine twang of ebe =_ the 
Roſe fal from the Tree, 
The flowre is falne, the Tree deſcends: O Miſtris 
Thou here dicchargeſt me, I ſhall be gather d, 
I chinke ſo, but I know not thine owne will; 


Vaclaſpe thy Miſterie: 1 hope ſhe's pleas d, 
Her Signes were gratious, 
cartſey ad Exennt. 


Scæia 2, Enter Dollar, as - moser, in habe of 


"  Palamon, 
Doll. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
Worer.O very much: The maids that he pt her company 
Have halfe peiſwaded het that I am Palamon; within this 
Halfe houre ſhe came ſmiling to me, and asked me what 
Would cate, and when I would kiſſe her: I told her 
Preſeutly, and kiſt her twice. 
Dot. Twas well deneztwentie times had bin far beter 
For there the cure lies 
Woeer, Then ſhe told me 
She would watch with me to nighe,for well the knew / 
What houre my fit would take me. 
Dot. Let her dos ſo. 
And when your Rats, 


And 
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And preſently. 
— She would ha ve me ſing. 


Deter. You did ſo? 

oer. No. © 

Dot, Twas very il done then, 
You ſhould obſerye her ev'ry way. * 


Boer. Alas 
I have no voice Sir, to confirme her th 


at way. 
Deter. That's all one, if yee make a _—_ 
If ſhe intreate againe, doe any thing, 
Lye with her if ſhe aske you. 
layler, Hoa there Doctor. 
Dottoy. Ves in the waie of cure. 
Taylor But firſt by your lea ve 

Tih way of honeſtie. | 
Doctor. That's but a niceneſle, 

Nev'r caft your child away for honeſtie; 

Cure her farſt this way, then if ſhoe will be honeſt, 

She hasthe path before her. 

IJayler. Thanke yee Do#or, 

Doctor. Pray bring her in 
And let's ſee how ſhee is. 

Jaylor, I will, aad tell her 

Her Þ alamon flaies for her: But Dolder, 

Me thinkes you are i th wrong ill. Exit laylæ. 
Dot. Coe, goe: you Fathers ate fine Fooles: her honefty? 

And we ſhould give her phyſicke till we finde that: 

mim. Why. doe you thinke fhe is not honeſt Sir? 
Dottor, How old is ſhe ? 8 
Wooer, She's eighteene. 

Docter. She may be, 

But that's all one, tis nothing to our : 

What ere her Father lter f you 50h 

Her meode mclining that way that I ſpoke of 

Videlicet, the way of flefs,you have me. 

Wooer, Yet very well Sir, 
Doctor. Pleaſe her appetite 


And doe it home, it cures her spſs facto, 
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The mellencholly humour that inſects her, 
oer. Iam of your minde Doctor. 
Enter Iaylor, Daughter Ade. 
Docter. You'l ſinde it ſo; ſhe comes, pray honour her. 
Iaylor. Come, your Love Palamos ſtales for you childe, 
21 has done this long houre, to viſite vou. 


ughter. Ithanke him for his gen: le ace, 
1 02 ind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him, 
Did you new 'r ſee the horſe he gave me ? 
Taylor. Yes. 


Daxgh. How doe you like him ? 
Taylor. He's a very faire one, lh 
Daugb. You never ſaw him dance? 
Taylor, No. 
Dang h. I ha ve often. 
He daunces very finely, very comely, 
And for a ligge. come cut and long taile to him, 
He tutnes — * 2 Top 
Jayler. That $ — indeede. 
Daugh. Hee'l dance the Mortis rventy mile an houte, 
And that will founder the beſt hobby. horſe 
(If I baye any skilhin all the pariſh, 
And gallops to the turne of Light a love, 
What thinke you of thishorſe? 
Taylor. Having theſe vertues 
I thinke he might be broghe to play at Tennis, 
Dawgh. Alas that's no 
Taylor, Can he write and reade too. 
Daugh. A very faire hand, and caſts hiemſelfe ch accounts 
Of all his hay and provender : That Hoſtler 
Muſt riſe betime that cozenshim ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has 
Taylor, Very well. 
Daub. She is horribly in love with kim ,poore beaſt, 
But he is like his maſter coy and ſcornefull. 
. What dowry 4. BY 
b. Some two — — Bottles, 
And © twenty Rrike of Oages;bar bee I ne re have hey 


He 


a 4 — — — — « 


How doe ye? that's a fine maide,ther's a curtſie. 
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He liſpes in's neighing able to entice 
AMillars Mare, © | 
Hte l be the death of her. | 
Decter. What ſtuffe ſhe utters? 
Iaylor. Make cuttſie, here yout love comes. 
Wooer. Pretty ſoule 


Dangb. Yoursto command ith way of honeſtie; 
How far ist now to th end o th world iny Mafters „ 

Doctor. Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Daugb. Will you goe with me? 

Wooer. What ſhall we doe there wench ? 

Dangh, Why play at ſtoole bail, 
What is chere clic to doe? 

Wooer, I am contem 
If we ſhall kee pe out v * there. 

Daugh. Tis true 
For there I will aſſure you, we hall finde 
Some blind Prieſt tor the purpoſe, that will venture 
To marry us, fot here they are nice, and fooliſh ; 
Beſides my father mult be hang d to morrow 
And hens would be a blot ĩ th duſuſeſſe 
Are not you Palamon? 

Vooer. Doe not you know me? 

Daugh, Les, but you care not for me ; have nothing 
But this pore petticoate, and too cot ſe Smockes. 
 Woorer, That's all one, will have you. 

Dau gh. Willy ou ſurely ? 

moser. Yes by this faire hand will I. 

Daugh. Wee l to bed then. 

Moser. Ev'n when you will. 

Dawgh. O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

wooer. Why doe you rub my kiſle off ? 

Dau gb. Tis a ſweet one, 
And w1 perfume me finely agaiaſt the wedding, 
Is not this your Coſen Arcire ? 

Doctor. Yes ſweetheart, 
And I am glad my Coſen Palawes 


Has 
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Has made ſo faire a choice. 
| Daxgh. Doe youthinke hee} have 
Docter. Yes without doubt. 
Daugh. Doe you thinłke ſo too: 
Jaylor. Yes. | growne, 
Dau gh. We ſhall ha ve many children :Lord, how y ar 
My Palamon I hope will grow too finely | 
Now he's at liberty: Alas poore Chicken 
He was kept downe with hard meate,and ill lodging 
Put ile kiſſe him up againe. | 


me ? 


Enter « Meſſenger, 
Ale. What doe you here, you'l looſe the nobleſt fight 
That ev't was ſeene. 
Taytor, Are they ith Field? 
Me. They are 
Vou beate a — there too. 
Ichler. Ve away ſtraight 
J muſt ev'n leave you bere. 
Docter. Nay wee'l goe with you, 
I will not looſe the Fight, 
Taylor, Now did you like het? 7 
Dottor, Ile warrant you withintheſe 3.or 4 daics 
Ile make her right againe, You muR not from her 
But flill preſerve her in this way. 
Moder. I will | 
Doc. Lets get her in. 1 
oer. Come ſweete wee'l goe to dinner 
And then weele play at Cardes. 
Daugb. And ſhall we kiſſe too? 
MWooer. A hundred times 
Dangh, And twenty. 
„ flcepe togethe 
aug h. And then wee r. 
Wes Take hcr offer. N | 
Wooer, Yes marry will we. 
D asgb,, But you ſhall not hart me. 
Woeer. I will not ſweete. | wok 
Dasgh.1f you doe (Love) ile cry. ag 
; 2 UA. 
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ſome Attendant , T. Tac: Curt i. 
Emil. Ile no ſtep further. 
Per, Will you looſe this ſight? 
Emil. I had rather ſee a wren haw ke at a fly 
Then this deciſion ey'ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ſtreake laments 
The place w bereon it fals, and ſounds more like 
A Bell, then blade : I will ſtay here, 
It is enough my hearing (hail be punithd, 
With what (ball happen, gainſt the which there is 
No deaffing, but to heare; not taint mine eye 
With dread ſights, it may ſhun. 

Pir. Sir, my good Lord 
Voor Siſter will no further. 

The/. Oh ſhe muſt. 
She ſhall ſee deeds of honour in their Kinde, 
Which ſometime ſhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and act the Story, the beleife 
Both ſeald with eye, and eate;you muſt be preſent, 
You are the victours meede, the ptice, and garlond 
To crowne the Queſtions title. 

Emil. Pardon me, 
If I were there, IId winke 
© . Theſe. You mult be there; 
This Tryall is as t'wer i'th night, and you 
The onely ſtar to ſhine. 

Emil, I am extinct, 
There is but enyy in that light, which ſhowes 
The one the ot her: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour, who do's ſtand accurſt 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
5 her blaclce mantle over both 
That neither could finde other, get her ſelfe 
— of a good name, and many a murther 
Set wherto ſhe's guilty . 
| Emil, Infaich I willnot, 
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The. Why the knighes mult kindle 
Their valeur at your eye: know of this war 
You are the Treaſure, and mult ncedes be by 
To give the Service pay. | 
Emil, Sir pardon me, | 
The tytle of a kingdome may be tride 
Out of it ſelfe. | 
Theſ. Well, well then, at your pleaſure, | | 
Thoſe that remaine with you, could wiſh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 
Hip. Farewell Siſter 7 


I am like to know your husband fore your ſelfe 
By ſome ſmall ſtart of time, he whom tft gods 


Doe of the twe know belt, I pray them he 
Ee made your Lot. 


Exeun Theſeus, Hipolita,Perithons &c- 
Emil. eArcite is gently viſagd yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a ſharpe weapon 


In a ſoſt heath; mercy, and manly courage 


Are bedfellowes in his viſage: Palamon 
Has a moſt m 


enacing aſpect, his bros 
Is grav'd, and ſeeme: — — what it frownes on, 
Yet ſometime tis net ſo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; long time his eye 
Will dwell upon his object. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do's Arcites mirth, 
But F alamon: ſadnes is a kinde of mirth, 
So mingled, as if mirth did make him ſad, 
And ſadnes, merry; thoſe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. f 
Corners, Trompets ſound as to a charge, 
Harke how yon ſpurs to ſpirit doe incite 
The Princes to their proofe, Areite may win me, 
_ yet = m_—_ _ wound Arcite to 
poyling of hi O what pitty © 
Enough for wr gens... were =» Ft 


I might doe hurt, for they would glance their cies 
M Toward 
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Toward my Scat,and in that motion might 
Omita ward, or forfeit an offence 
- Which crav'd that very time : it is much better 
( Cornets, a great cr) and noice within crying a Palamon,) 
I am not there, oh better never borne 
Then miniſter to ſack harme,whatis the chance ? 
Enter Servant, 


Ser. The Crie's a Palamon. 
1 Emil. Then he has won: Twas ever likely, 
3 Hy He lookd all grace and ſucceſſe, and he is 
El | | Doubtleſſe the primſt of men: I pre*thee run 
And tell me how it goes. 
* Showt, and Cornets: Crying a Palamon. 
Ser. Still Palamon. 4 | 
Emil. Run andenquire, poore Servant thou haſt loſt, 
Vpon my right fide ſtill I wore thy picture, 
Palamont on the le, why ſo, I know not, 
I had no end in't; elſe chance would have it ſo. 
Another cry, and ſhowt within, and (or nets. 
On the ſiniſter ſide, the heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had the beſt boding chance: This burſt of clamour 
Is ſareth*cnd o th Combat. Enter Servant. 
: Ser. They ſaide that Palamor had Arcitet body 
. | Within an jach o th Pyramid, that the cry 
Was generall a Palawor:But anon, 
Tt Aſſiſtants made a brave redemption and 
The two beld Tytlers, at this inſtant are 
Hand to hand at it. 
Emil, Were they metamorphiſd 
Both into one; oh why ? there were no woman 
Ws - Worth ſo compoſd a Man: their ſingle ſhare, 
17 Their noblenes peculier to them, gives | 
Et: The prejudice of diſparity values ſhortnes 
Cornets, Cry within, Arcite, Arrite, 
To any Lady breathing More cxulting ? 
Palamon (hill ? | 
Ser. Nay, now the ſound is Arcite. 
Emil, I pre*thee lay attention tothe Cry. 


Cornets, 


* 


3 


* 1 
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Corset. 4 great ſhow t and cry, Ar 4 ite, victory. 
Set both thine cares te th buſines. 
Ser, Thecry is 
Arcite, and victory, harke Areite, victory, 
The Combats conſummation is proclaimꝰ d 
By the wind Inſtruments, 
Emil, Halfe ſights ſaw : 
That eArcite was no babe: god's lyd, his richnes 
And coſtlines of ſpirit losk't through him, it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax, 
Then bumble banckes can gee to law with waters, 
That drift windes, force to raging: I did thinke 
Sood Palumos would miſcarry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke ſo; Our reaſons are not prophets 
W hen oft eur fancies are: They arc comming of - 
Alas poore Pa/amor, Cornets. 
Enter Theſes, Hipelite,Pirithous, Arcite as vittor aud 
attendants, &c. 
Theſ. Lo,where our Siſter is in expectation, 
Yet quaking, and unſetled: Faireſt Ely, 
The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ſtrooke at head: Give me your hands; 
Receive you her. you him, be plighted with 
Alove that growes, as you decay; 
Arcite. Emily, 
To buy you, I have loſt what's deereſt to me, 
Save what is bought, and yet I purchaſe cheapely, 
As I doe rate your value. 
Theſ. O loved Siſter, 
He ſpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did ſpur a noble Steed + Surely the gods 
Would have him dica Batchelour, leaſt his race 
Should ſhew i ch world too godlike : His behaviour 


So Charmd me, that me thought Alcides was 
To him a ſow of lead: if I could praiſe 
Ares 
he thax wat thus good ö 


Each part of him to th all; I have ſpoke, your 
Encountred 


Did not looſe by*t ; For 
| M 2 
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Encountred yet his Better, have heard 
Two emulous Philomcls, beate the eare o'th night 
With their contentious throates, now one the higher, 
Anon the other, then againe the firſt, 
And by and by out breaſted, that the ſence 
Could not be judge betweene em: So it far d | 
Good ſpace betweene theſe kineſmen; till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 

With joy that you have won: For the ſubdude, 
Sive them our preſent Iuſtice, ſince I know 

Their lives but pinch emʒ Let it here be done: 

The Sceane's not for our ſeeing, goe we hence, 

Right joyfull, with ſome ſorrow. Arme your prize, 

I know you will not looſe her: Hipolita 

I ſee one eye of yours conceives a teare | 

The which it will deliver. Floriſs. 

Emi. Is this wynning? | 

Oh all you hcavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have ſaide it mult be ſo, 

And charge me live to comfortthis unfcicaded, 

This miſcrable Prince, that cuts away 

Alife more worthy from bim, then all women; 

I ſhould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 
That fowre ſuch eies ſhould be ſo fixd on one 
That two muſt needes be blinde fort. 
The/. So it is. E xeunt, 
Scæna 4. Enter Palamos and hi Knightes pyniend: laplor, 
Execntioner &. Gard, | 

Ther's many a'man alive, that bath out liv'd 

The love o th people, yea i th ſelfeſame ſtate 

Stands many a Father with his childe; ſome comſort 
We have by fo conſidering: we expire 

And not without mens pitty. To live till, 

Have their good wiſhes, we prevent 

The loathtome miſery of age, beguile 

The Got and Rheume, that is lag howresattend 
For grey approachers ; we come towards the gods 


Vong 
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Yong, and unwapper'd not, halting under Crymes 
_ and ſale : Ger fore al — the — 
Sooner than ſuch, to give us Nectar with em, 
For we are more cleare Spirits. My deare kinſemen. 
Whoſe lives(for this poore comfort) are laid dewne, 
You have ſould em too tos cheape. 
1. X. What ending could be 
Of more content? ore us the victors ha ve x 
Fortune, whoſe title is as momentary, | 
As to us death is certaine : A graine of honour 
They not are*-weigh us. 
2. K. Let us bid farewell; 
And with our patience,ayger tottt ing Fortune, 
Wha at her certain ' ſt reeles. 
3. K. Come? who begins? 
Pal. Ev'n he that led you to this Benket, ſhall 
Taſte to you all: ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 
Your gentle daughter gave me freedome once; 
You'l ſee't done now for ever: pray how do es fhe ? 
J heard ſhe was not well; her kind of ill 
gave me ſome ſorrow. 
[aylor. Sir ſhe's well reſtor'd, 
4. be marryed ſhortly, 
Pal. By my ſhort life 
I am moſt gladon't; Tis the lateſt thing 
I ſhall be — of, pre thee tell her ſo: 
Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 
1. X. Nay lets be offerers all. 
2. X. Is it a maide? 
Pal. Verily I thinke fo, 
A right good creature, more to me deſerying 
Then I can quight or ſpeake of. h . 
AR x. Commend us to ber. They give their pur ſes, 
Taylor, The gods requight you all, 


And make her thankeful. 
Pal. Adiew; and let my life be now as ſhorrrt. 
As my leave taking, Lies en the locke. 


M 3 I. K. 
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1. X. Leade couragiour Colin, 
1. 2. K. Wee' follow cheerefully, 
A great noiſi within crying, rus, ſave hold: 
Eater in haſt a Meſſenger. 
Ale ſſ. Hold, hold, O hold, hold, bold. 
Enter Pirithous in haſte, 
Pir. Hold hoa : It is a curſed haſt you inade 
If you have done fo quickly: noble Palamox, 
The gods will ſhew their glory ia a life. 
That thou art yet to leade. vj 
P.. Can that be, 
When Venus l ha ve ſaid is falſe? How doe things fare ? 
Pir. Ariſe great Sir, and give the tydings eate 
That are moſt early ſweet, and bittet. 
Pal. What 
Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 
Pir, Liſt then: your Coſen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firſt beſto on him, a blacke one,owing 
Not a hayre worth of white, which ſoine will ſay 
Weakens his pr ice, and many will not buy 
His goodneſſe with this note: Which ſuperſtition 
Hecre findes allowance: On this horſe is Arcite 
Trottiug the ſtones of Athens, which the C Allin. 
Did rather tell, then tramplezfor the horſe 
Would inake his length a mile, ift pleaſ d his Rider 
To put pride in him ; as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t'wer to th Muſicke 
His one hoofes made; (for as they ſay fi om iron 
Came Muſickes origen) what envious Flint, 
Cold as old Ser#rne,and like bim poſſeſt 
Wich fire male volent, datted a Spaike 
Or what feirce ſulphur elſe, to this end made, 
I comment not; the hot horſe, hot as fire 
Tooke Toy at this, and fell to what diſorder 
His po ver could give his will, boundꝭ, ooines on end, 
Forgers ſchoole dooing, being therein traind, 
And of kind manaadge, pig · liłe he whines 


At 
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At the ſharpe Rowell; which he freats at rather 
Then any jot obaies; ſeckes all foule meanes 
Of boyſtrous and rough Iadrie, to diſ· ſeate 
His Lord, that kept it bravely + when nought ſerv d, 
When neither Curb would cracke,girth breake nor diffring 
Diſ-rootc his Rider whence he gre w, but that (plunges 
He ke pt him tweene his legges, vn his hind hoofes 
on end he ſtands 
That Arcites leggs being higher then his head 
Seem d with ſtrarge att to hang : His victoros wreath 
Even then fell off his head: and preſently 
Backe ward the lade comes ore, and his full poyze 
Becomes the Riders loade: yet is he living, 
But ſuch a ve ſſell di, that floates but for 
The ſurge that next apyreaches - he much deſires 
To have ſome ſpeech with you: Loe he appeares. 
Enter Theſeus, Hipolita, Emilia, Arcite,in 4 chaire. 
Pal. O miſerable end of our alliance | 
The gods are mightie Arcite, if thy heart, 
Thy worthie, mauly heart be yet unbroken ; 
Give me thy laſt words, Iam Palawon, 
One that yet loves thee dying. 
Arc. Take Emnlia - : 
And with her,all che worlds joy : Reach thy hand, 
Farewell: I bave told my laſt houre ; I was falſe, 
Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Coſen: 
One kiſſe from faite C milia: Tis done: 
Take her : I die. 
Pal. Thy bra ve ſoule ſeeke Elixinm. (thee, 
Emil, Ile cloſe thine eyes Prince bleſſed ſoules be with 
Thou art a right good man, ind while I live, 
This day 1 give to teares. 
Pal. And I to henour. f 
Theſ. In this place firſt you fought : ev'n very here 
I ſundred you, acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you axe living: N 
His part is play dd, and though it were too ſhort 
He 


dit well your day is lengthned, and, 
7 Y The 
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The bliſſefull dew of heaven do's arowze you. 
The powerfull Venus, well hath grac'd her Altar, 
And given you your love: Our Maſter Aar: 
Haſt youch'd his Oracle, and to eFrevte gave 
The grace of the Contention: So the Deitics 
Have ſhewd due juſtice : Beate this hence. 

Pal, O Coſen, | \ 
That we ſhould things defire,which doe coſt us 
The loſſe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but loſſe of deare love. 

Theſ. Ne vet Fortane ; 

Did play a ſubtler Game: The conquerd triumphes, 
The victor has the Loſſe: yet in the paſſage, 

The gods have beene moſt equall: Palamon, 
Your kinſeman hath confeſt the right e'th Lady 
Dis lye in you,for you firſt ſaw her,and 

Eren then proclaimd your fancie: He reſtord her 
As your ſtolne Iewell,and deſit'd your ſpirie 

To ſend him hence forgiven; The gods my juftice. 
Take from my hand, and they themſelves become 
The Executioners ; Leade your Lady off; 
And call your Lovers from the ſtage of death, 
Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or ewo 

Let us looke ſadly, and give grace unto 

The Funerall of Arcite, in whoſe end 

The viſages of Bridegroonies weele put on 

And ſmile with Paiamon;for whom an houre, 
But one houte ſince, I was as dearely ſorry, 

As ary of eArcite:and am now as glad, 

As for him ſorry. O you heavenly Charmers, 
What things you make of us? For what we lacke 
We 17 non what we have, are ſorry ſtill, 

Are children in ſome kind. Let us be thankefull 


For that which js,and with you leave diſpute 
That are above our queſtion ; Let's goe off, 
And beare us like the time? Flariſn, Exeunt. 


Epiloguc. 


EPILOGVE. 


5 1 Would now aske ye how ye like the Play, 
But as it with Schoole Boyes, cannot ſay, 
I am cruell fearefull : pray yet ſtay a while, 
Ana let me loote upon ye No man ſmile ? 
Then it goes hard I ſec; He that has 
Lov'd a yong hanſome wench then, ſhow hu face: 
Ti wy: if none be heere, and if he will 
Againſt bis Conſcience let him hiſſe, and kill 
Our Market: Tw in vaine, I ſce to ſtay yee, 
Have at the worſt can come, then; Nom what ſay je? 
And yet miſtake me not: I am not bold 
irt haue ne ſuch cauſe, Ifthe tale we have told 
(For ti no other) any way content ye) 
(For to that honeſt purpoſe it was ment je) 
We have our end; and ye ſhall have ere long 
I dare ſay many a better, toprolonz - 1 
Tour old loves to us we, and all our might, 


Reſt at your ſervice, Centlemen, good night. 
Floriſh. 


FINIS. 
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